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FOREWORD 


After consideration and prayer, and your many 
appeals, I send out to you who are known to be a 
singing people, this new song book, with the sincere 
hope that it may inspire you to greater earnestness, 
zeal and praise in song. 

Let us sing! We must sing! You must sing! 
I must sing! Sing to the Salvation of the sinner. 
Sing to the home-coming of the wanderer. Sing to 
the cheer of the sorrowing. Sing to the uplifting of 
the fallen. Sing to the blessing of little children. 
Sing to the saving of the prisoner. Sing to the cheer 
of the aged. Sing to the gladness of the young. 
Sing to the inspiring of our own ranks. Sing in the 
streets. Singin the hall. Sing in the home. Sing 
inthe workshop. Sing by the sick couch. Yes, sing 


the precious promises of this book everywhere until 
night becomes day, and sorrow and sinning and sigh- 
ing flee away forever. 


Commander. 


NOTICE 


Many of the Songs in this Book are copyright and may not 
be printed without permission. 


In regard to songs borrowed from other sources, we have 
sought to obtain previous permission when this has been 
necessary and to acknowledge the sources to which we are 
indebted. Should we have failed in any instance we shall be 
glad to acknowledge our oversight in future issues. 


The small figures at the top of many of the songs denote 
the number of the song in the Soldiers Song-book, as S| S. 491. 


Salvation Songs. 
J When I Survey. 


1. When I sur - vey the won 3 drous.cross On which the 
2. For - bid it, Lord, that I should boast Save in the 
8. See from His head, His hands, His feet, Sor - row and 
4. Were the whole realm of na - ture mine, That were a 


Prince of Glo - ry died, My rich - est gain I 
death of Christ, my God; All the vain things that 
love flow min - gled down; Did _ e’er such love and 
pres - ent far too small; Love s0 a- maz _- ing, 


count but loss, And pour con - tempt on all my 
charm me _ most, I sac - fi - fice them to His 
sor - row meet, Or thorns com - pose 80‘ rich a 


| 80 di - vine, De - mands my soul, my life, my 
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pour con - tempt : 
blood, I sac, - fri - fice them to His _ blood. 
thorns com - pose 80 ~—s rich a crown? 
my — soul, i 


2 ae Onward, Yes, Onwards 


(Seculas Melody.) 
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1. On - ward, yes, on- ward does a in ‘ flight, Bear you a - 
2. On - ward, yes, on- ward,you’re borne on sin’s years ‘Till you’ve grown 
8. Tired of the hol- low, the base, and un - true, Sin~ ner, oh, 
4. Backslider, back-slid - er, the time has been ee Since last in 
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long to e - ter - ni - ty’s night; Sin-ner, when once. on the 


wear - y of toil and of tears, Toil with-out re com-pense, 
sin - ner, ‘tis Je- sus calls you; For ma- ny years your sor- 
your mouth was heard the new song; Come to the Cross. and a- 


pase Sea 
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ech - o- less shore. Answers to pray - er will come nev - er-more. 
tears all in vain; Willyou notcome to your Fa - ther a- gain? 
row He has seen, God’srighteous an - ger and you stood be- tween. 
gain it will seem That your back -slid-ings are gone like a dream. 


Tear from your soul now the dark de- mon’s snare, Come the 
You have grown wea - ry of things that ‘de - cay— Wear - : of 
Yet withstrong yearn-ing, and fill’ with sin’s pain, His fa - vor 
Now, in re~ pent-ance, come back to the place Where, like the 
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3 wat Onward, Yes, Onwatrd.—Concluded. 


| A A Re a 
a Sr eee fm, ara eee ee a AMR 
a Yano ae 2 —te Se let» i 

neal 2 rane 
Cross’ with your woe and de -_ spair, Down at the 
fling - ing your -soul’s wealth a - way; Wear - y of = 4 
and love youre learn - ing to gain, Come from your 
prod - i - gal, you . shall find grace, Speak, while in 
Pan we a -8- 
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feet of the Sav-iour, oh, cry, “Par-don the past, Sav-iour, 
sow - ing what soon you must reap. Je - sus. will’ hear, sin - ner— 
dark-ness, oh, now to Him _ cry, “Par -don the past, Say\-iour; 
oe row be - fore Him you lie: “Par -don the past, ; jour; 
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save, or I die, Par-don the past, Sav-iour,save, or I die.” 
speak, sin- ner, speak! Je- sus will hear, sin- ner—speak,sin- ner, speak! 
save, or I die. Par-don the past, Sav-iour;save, or I die.” | 
save, or I die. Par-don the past, Sav-iour;save, or I die!” 
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Then shall te waves of the wild tem-pest coase, For thro’ Thy Blood, Saviour, 
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Moderato. Commander E. C. Booth, 


——e—s. 
1. Bless- ed Lord, my past I bring, On Cal - vry’s 
2. By the vir - tue of Thy grace, Thou canst my 
3. All my i - dols now I cast’ Be - fore Thy 
4. Now the blood has set me _ free; Thy grace, dear 
Pian 


mer - cy ven - tur - ing; My; heart is torn,andmy spir - it worn, 
ma - ny sins ef - face; Oh, hear mypray’r,saveme from  de-spair; 
cross, and know Thou hast My past  for-giv’n: By the claims of -heav’n 
Lord’s, e- nough for me, In all __thestrife of the bat - tle life, 
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With the strife and sor - row of sin. 
In Thy woundsfor me there’s a place. 
I, thro’ Christ,have vic - t’ry at last. 
Conqueroro - ver sin I shall be. 


} O-verme, o-verme it is- 


flow - ing, Down be-neath its waves Iam go - ing; O - ver 
Pease tr 


7 it fo fl Wiech: ing wile, stor 
me, o-ver me it is flow - ing, ash- ing white snow. . 
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5 The Plea of Contrition. 


Slow, with feeling. Commander E. C. Booth. 


1. By grief oppressed, with spir- it torn, A  bur-den which for 
2. By ‘all the grief my sin haswrought,By all the mer - cy 
3. By all the gar-den’s night and dread, By nail-piercedfeet and 
4. By whatThy mer-cy bids Thee spare, By all on Cal-vary 
5. When out be - fore the Great White Throne Mythoughtsand do - ings 
6. With - in the Gates Faith’s an-chor cast, With Life and Death, and 


years I’ve borne, Dis-tressed, con-demned,wound-ed, for- lorn, Thy 
Z Thou hast brought, By ll the love Thy  suf- feringtaught, My 
thorn-crowned head, By all the blood of sin - ners shed, My 
Thou didst bear, By ev - ’ry prom-ise made to prayer, Thy 
must be shown, Then I shall stand by grace a - lone, My 
Judg - ment passed, I then shall see Thy face at last, My 
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pit - y, Lord, I 
par - don,Lord, I plead. 
cleans- ing, Lord, I 
sav - ing grace I 
soul by God _ re-deemed. 
Lord and Say -iour Thou! 


plead. Oh, wash my sing a - way, 4 - Way; 


6 . Fling Wide the Gates! 
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Andante maestoso. mf f 
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1. Fling wide the gates! I ‘hear the an- gels sing-ing, Fling wide the 
2. Fling wide the gates! a life of war-fare end - ed; Fling wide the 
3. Fling wide the gates! thro’ Christ hiswork ac-complished; Fling. wide the 
4. Fling wide the gates! withheartsof glo-ry bril-liant; Fling wide the 
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gates! I hear bright mu -sic ring -ing; A  war- rior soul from 
gates! a sol- dier brave as - cend -ed; Life’s bat - tle won, the 
gates! his toils for oth-ers  fin-ished; Laid down the sword, the 
gates! his en-~-try made a - bun- dant: Tri - um-phant soul, with 


this poor world is wing - ing T’ward the glo- ry of the gold - en strand. 
cause of Christ de-fend- ed, More than conq’eror thro’ the power of God. 
cross for crown re - lin- quished,Hal - le - lu- jahs fill the earth and sky. 
es - cort host re-splen-dent, Stands be- fore’ the ho- ly throne of God. 
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Toil and fear, a sol- dier’s spear, Left be-hind the grave, the grave, 
With © a bound at trum-pet sound, From its bond of clay, of clay, 
Strug- gling hard and bat - tle scarred,Makes the gold- en shore, the shore, 
- Burn - ing brand in ev -’ry land Blazed a_ ho - ly trail—the trail, 
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Fling Wide the Gates !—Concluded. 
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poy 
prov’d His pow’ to save, to save, Hear the crown’d the an- them swell, 
wing’d his soul a- way, a- way, Hear the crown’d the an- them swell 
greets those gone be- fore, be- fore, Hear the crown’d the. an - them- swell 
heay’n and earth do. hail! do hail! Hear the crown’d the an- them swell 
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“Con-q’ror o - ver death and hell,” death and hell. (Piano, last verse only. ) 
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7 The Gospel Ship, 


S.S. 856. 
mf Allegro moderato. 
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1. The gos- pel ship a-long is sail-ing, Bound for Canaan’s peaceful shore; 

2: Thousands she has safe- ly land-ed Far be-yond this mor- tal shore; 

3. Waft a-long this no-ble ves-sel, All yegales of gos-pel grace; 

4. Come, poor sin-ner,come to Je - sus, Sail with us thro’ life’s rough sea; 
. 2 @ « @ # & # Ge, #- 


CHORUS.—Gio - ry, glo - ry, Hal-le-lu - jah! All the sail-ors loud- ly cry, 
: fi | » D.S. for Chorus. 


“All whowish to go to glo - ry, Come and welcome, rich and poor. 
Thousands still are sail-ing in her, Yet there’s room for thousands more. 
Car-rying ev - ‘ry faithful sail-cr To his heav-’nly land - ing-place. 
Then with us you shall be hap - py, Hap- py thro’ e- ter - ni - ty. 
| 


8 Courage. 
Commander E, C. Booth. 


mf Allegretto. x ; 


1. Is it oft thy heart has fail’d thee ! Hast thou ma - ny times gone back? 
2. Dostthoufear to face the per - ils And the shot of bat-tle ground? 
3. “Courage!” let it be our watchword, As a light to guide a - long 
wae ugha -0- 
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Lin- ger not  tocount the fail - ures Strew’d a - long life’s storm-y track; 
Oh, re-mem- ber, in the furn-ace Grace suf - fi - cient mar-tyrs found. 
O - ver death’s last foaming wa- ters, Sing- ing then the conqu’ror’s song; 


Hold not back when storms are rag-ing, And the en - e-my is strong, 


If the gath -’ring shad- ows thick- en With the voic - es of the past, 
It will bright-en up the val- ley, It will o - pen wide the gate; 


v v 

See,there shines a gold-en prom-ise O’er the gloom - y darkness cast, 

It is when the Jor-dan’s swell-ing Je -sus lives to lead us on, 

It willbring us thro’ life’s shad-ows To where shin - ing an- gels wait, 
2. 


ae EE Om 
Read- ing, “As I was with Mo-ses, So I’m going to be with thee,” 
Prov- ing, “As I was with Mo-ses, So I’m going to be with thee,” 
Sing-ing,“As Hewaswith Mo-ses, So the Lord has “i with me!” 
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Courage.—Concluded. 


Read-ing, “Cour - age, and with Josh - ua More than con-qu’ror thou shalt be.” 
Prov-ing, “Cour - age! and with Josh - ua More than con-qu’ror thou shalt be.” 
Sing- ing, “Je - sus’ blood has conquered! Vic-t’ry thro’ e - ter - ni - ty!” 
: i. 


S.S. 744. 


1. Stand-ing by a _ pur-pose true, Heed - ing God’s com- mand, 
2. Ma - ny might-y men are lost, Dar-ing not to stand, 
38. Ma - ny gi- ants, great and tall, Stalk- ing thro’ the land, 
4. Hold our glo-rious ban- ner high, On to vic-try grand; 


Hon- or them,the faith-ful few, All hail to Dan-iel’s Band. 
Who for God had- been a host, By jjoin-ing Dan- iel’s Band. 
Head-long to the earthwould fall’ If met by Dan-iel’s Band. 
Sa - tan and his host de - fy, And shout for Dan-iel’s Band. 


10 Think, O fests ! 
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Sees see 
j Moderato. uh, 
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1. Think, O Je - sus, for what rea- son Thou didst ae Harth’s 
2. Think how far in. dark de- lu-sion I had wan - dered 
3. With the guilt - y pee dis - tress - ing, ps - sas hard my 
Pete ee ar ee foals 
SS 
4 sce earls 
dim. 
es ces SHS HES saree 
“0° -@- 
spite and trea - son, ie me lose in that dread sea - ce 
in con - fu - sion— Wan-dered, stained by sin’s pol- lu - tion; 
’ soul . op- press - ing, Now I. come, my sins con- fess - ing. 
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Seek - ing me Thy worn feet hast - ed, On the cross Thy 
Here I mourn my sad con - di- tion, See me weep’ in 
Let Thy love, my poor heart fill - ing, Save and cleanse, this 
| 
() | Sse See 2 
= a 1 " 
| —— hr - 
E Serare nba UREN Rise = een 
——— gion DORE PET a= oa 
} soul death tast - ed: Let not a these toils be wast - ed. 
deep con - tri - tion— Weep and yield Thee full sub - mis - sion. 
tem - pest still- ing; Thine to live or die I’m will - ing. 
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CHORUS. fF 


Teepe 


Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless- ed i e- ie Thou my epider: ions take? 


@ He. 
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Think, O Jesus !—Concluded, 
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hi Oh! the Peace My Saviour Gives. 


S. S. 491. 


2. But Hecall’dme clos-er to Him, Bade my doubts and fears all cease; 
3. Now I’m trust-ing ev-’ry mo-ment, Noth-ing less can be e-nough; 
2.2 @ @ @ @ 


| 1. Once I thought I walk'd with Je- sus, Yet suchchangeful feelings had, 
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Sometimes trusting,sometimes doubting, Some-times joy -ful,sometimes sad. 
And when I had ful-ly yield-ed Filled my soul with per-fect peace. 
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| And my Say-iour bearsme gent - ly O’er those pla-cesonce so rough. 


Oh, the peace my Sav-iour gives, Peace 
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12 The Wounds of Christ. 


p Andante con espress. cres. Commander E, C. Booth. 
nN 


1. Dark shad-ows were fall- ing, My spir - it ap-pall-ing, For hid in my 
2. It soothes all life’s sorrows, It smoothes all its fur-rows, It binds up the 
3. The cur-rent’s first wak- ing Was when Christ was tak-ing A world’s shame and 
4. Come,cast in yoursor-row,Waitnot till —to- mor- row,Life’s ev-ning is 
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heart sin’s deep crim- son stains lay; Andwhen I was weep-ing, The 
wounds which transgression hasmade; It turns night to morn- ing, So 

. 6or - rowthro’death and the grave; And an - gels wereschem-ing To 
clos - ing, the death- bell will toll; His Blood for thee stream-ing, His 
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past o’er mecreep-ing, I heard of the Blood which can wash sin a - way. 
~ tru - ly a-dorn-ing, The spir- it with joy when all oth - er lights fade, 
make out the mean-ing To the heartsof all na- tions His powr to save. 
Grace so re-deem-ing, His Love in - ter- ven-ing will par- don thy soul. 


The wounds of Christ are o - pen, Sin-ner,they were made for thee; 
Pe L Ne ca 
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13 He Will Forgive. 


‘ Co der E. C. Booth 
mp Andante con espress. cres. ages te 


A 
Ma - ny fears, Sins and tears, Crowd the path you've trod for years, 
Sin - ner, hark! In the dark! Death’s fierce storm will wreck your bark, 
Sad to tell, How you fell, From great heights nigh downto hell, 
Conscience seared, Judg-ment feared, Ey - ’ry hope your sin has bleared, 
Deeds now past, How they cast Shad-ows o’er thy soul which last, 
An - gels cry From the sky, “Will you not pre-pare to die?” 
In His face, All can trace  Won-drous love and boundless grace, 
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Crowd the path you've trod for years. 
Death’s fierce storm will wreck your bark. 

From great heights nigh down to hell. f 

Ev - ’ry hope your sin hasbleared.) AndyetHe will...... thy sins for- 
Shad - ows o’er thy soul which last. 
“Will you not pre-pare to die?” 

Won - drouslove and bound-less grace, 


Commander E. C. Booth 


Andante sostenuto. 


1. Bowed be-neath the gar - denshades,Where the east-ern sunlight fades, 
2. Hung up-on a rug -ged tree, On the hill of Cal-va-ry, 

3. Love which conquered o’er death’s sting, Love which has im - mor-tal wing, 
| 4, When my heart was sore - ly pressed, By my _ sins and fears dis-tressed: 
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i Je - sus suf-fered death, to be The Sav-iour of man- kind. His 
Love which is the on - ly thing My bro-ken heart to heal. It 
Wrongs com-mit - ted un - con-fessed, His pity-ing grace I sought. My 
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sweat is of blood; His tears like a flood For “a lost world. fiow 
brow pierced by thorn, His hands and feet torn, With bro - kenheart He 
burst thro’ the grave, Itbroughtgraceto save, It 0 - pened heavy - en’s 
sins were for-given Myheartmade a heaven: My life He now. con- 


I - er knew such tears could be— Those 
died. «..... Tiawaly I nev - er knew such pain could be— This 
rb - er knew such love could be— This 
I - er knew auch grace ood be— Free 


pis ey — -Me.—Concluded. 
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1 When youcome to death’s cold flood, How at you = ? jie will you do? \ 
* You who now neg- lect your God, Howwillyoudo? Howwill you do? 
2 { You wholaugh,and scoff, and sneer, Howwill youdo? Howwill you do? t 
" \ When in Jor-dan you ap-pear, Howwillyoudo? Howwill you do? 

You whohave no morethanform, Howwillyoudo? Howwill you do? \ 

Can youbrave the aw - fulstorm? Howwillyoudo? Howwill you du? 
4 Sol - dier, now T’ll turn to thee, Howwillyoudo? Howwill you do a 

When thou dost the riv - er see, Howwillyoudo? Howwillyou do? 
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Death will be a sol-emn day, When the soul is forced a- way; 
Can. you then your ter-rorsbrave, Say you have no soul to save, 
When the waves of death as-sail, Ev - ‘ry reed and prop will fail, 
To the cross I then will cling, Shout, “O death,where is thy sting?” 


Bi ie gee one | Spiele te ne ae 
3 SS ee 


— 
vA 


mf 
BA == SeSan Sera cin se sea Sees ee ace 
= = = SRS eB é 
3 = Se ae Saree a 


sommes 
It will be too late to pray—Howwillyoudo? Howwillyou do? 
When you sink be - neaththe wave? Howwillyou do? Howwillyou do? 
Forms will be of no | a-vail, Howwillyoudo? Howwillyou do? 
“Vie - tory! vic - meat then I'll sing—That's how I'll do! That's howI’ll do! 
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16 The Penitent’s Plea. 


Andante con espress. S. S. 376. 
N 


i 
1 Sav - iour,hear me,while be-fore Thy feet I the rec-ord of my 
* \-Canst Thou still in mer-cy think of me, Stoop to set my shackled 
2 ee the mem-o-riesof deeds gone by Rise with-in me and Thy 
* \ Sav - iour,take my hand, I’ can - not tell How to stem the tides that 
All the riv-ers of Thy grace I claim, O - ver ev-’ry promise 


3. Bid me rise a freed and par- donedslave; Mas - ter o’er my sin, the 


sins re - peat Stained with guilt, my-self ab - hor -_ ing, 
spir - it free, (OME TA Siac tod aoe vin eke oo ae 
powr de - fy; With a death-ly chill en - snar - ing, 
round me _ swell, (Omi CE iiatai lnc leesietels Saleh cs sees eae 
write my name; As I am I come be-= liev - _ ing, 
world, the grave. COMI. LSA ARG Reon e Saks cer alake cel este athe eee 


Filled with grief,my soul out-pour - ing; Raise my sinking heart,and 
They would leave my soul de-spair - ing How _ to ease my conscience, 
As Thou art, Thou dost, re-ceiv - ing, Charg - ing me to preach Thy 


bid me be Thy child once more! 
or to quell My flam~ - - ing heart. 
power to save, To sin - - « bound souls. 


The Penitent’s Plea.—Concluded, 
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| Grace there is my ev- ry debt to pay, Blood to 


et. 
is wash my ev -’ry_ sin a- way, Powr to keep me ‘spot- less 
. = Te eS 


tf SS ee 


See eee 
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day by day, For me, me! 
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17 This is Where You'll Find Us. 


CHORUS. 


This is where you'llfind us, This is wherewe are, In thegreat S. A. 


That led us when a- stray, In - to the nar-row way, And 


taught us how to _ pray. This is where you'll find us, 
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God is love, 


S. S, 325. 


| | 
1. Come, let us all u-nite to sing, God is love; Let heav’n and 
2. Oh, tell to earth’sre-mot-.est bound, God is ___ love; In Christ we 
3. In Ca-naan we will sing .a- gain, God is __ love; And this shall 
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earth their prais- es bring; God is love. _ Let ev - ’ry soul from 
have re -demp-tion found! God is love. His blood has wash’d our 
be our loud - est strain; God is love. Whilst end-less a - ges 
‘ sails ae °—_s—-e eo. o——9-*— 99 p— 
Sears ne ee ams — 
} te ex < UnEE: 


cae foe Se Urb! et 


sin a- wake, Hach in his soe sweet mu-sic make, And sing with us, sar 
sins a - way, His Spir - it turn’dour night to day, And now we can re- 
roll a - long, We'll tri-umph with the heav-’nly throng, And this shall be our 


| | CHoRUvs. 
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Je - sus. sake, God is love. God is love, God is\ 
joice to say, God is __ love. God is love, God is 
sweet-est song, God is ey God is ae God is 


ae 


Bees is love, 
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f vigmasmeae omer nar camer arava ent oe 
pe ee ee soe 
arc peer GENE WRIT GREET ELEY MUMS Ae see TOE EN 
love, And sing withus for Je-sus_ sake, God is love. 
love, And now we can re-joice to say, God is ___ love. 
ne And this shall Hed our sweet-est song, God : love. 
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Precious Promise. 


'S. S. 682. 


nes 


ie 


Le Sr cious prom- ise 
2. When tempta - tions 


God hath giv - en 


al - most win thee, 
3. When thy se - cret hopes have per-ished 


eas 
ecrece 5 
ar aera 
baal 


To the wea - ry 


pass-er 


by, 


And thy trust- ed watchers fiy, 
the grave of yearsgone by. 


In 


4. When the shades of life are fall-ing, And the hour has come to die, 
a a fo 
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All the way from 


earth to heavy - en, will guide thee with Mine eye. 
Let thisprom-ise ring with-in thee; “I will guide thee with Mine eye.” 
- Let thisprom-ise till be cher-ished: “I will guide thee with Mine eye.” 
Hear trus- ty lead-er call- ing, “I will guide thee with Mine eye.” 
ar -8- e -——- -{ ee. -_—. 
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REFRAIN. 
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“IT -will guide thee, 


I will guide thee, 


pil 


will guide thee with mine eye; 
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20 ~ The Peace of God. 


Musical Salvationist. 


1. E,- ven as a riv- er flow-ing On-wardto its na - tive sea, 
2. To the heart where strife was reigning— Je- sus spake,—dis- sen- sion ceased, 
3. Changeless in a world of chanc-es, Peace is mine thro’ good or ill. 


be-- -@ be 2. @ @. 


Bless- ings from the Lord be-stow - ing, Com-eth heaven’speace to me. 

From the bonds so long en-chain- ing, He hath wondrous-ly  re- leased. 

Peace whichev - 'ry joy en-hanc - es, Gives to grief a ho - ly thrill. 
+ @ @ A 
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Pass-ing mor-tal wun- der-stand-ing, Nev- er to world-lings known: 
Par-don full for past trans-gres- sion, Grace for the time of need; 
Sav-iour,source of peace un- fail - ing, rt who my peace hath willed, 


V 
v 

Yet for all the race ex-pand-ing, God's gift un- to His own. 

With such treas-ure in pos-ses-sion; Hap- py am I _ in - deed. 

Dwell in me, o’er all pre-vail- ing, Till earth - ly stormsare stilled, 


5 ee e3 : & # . 
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CHORUS. Con grazia, cr 


@oa ep Sie fety 


Peace of God, on me de-scend-ing, Peace of God, my life be-friend-ing, 
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The Peace of God.—Concluded. 


Paace of God, to bliss un - end -_ ing,Bear, oh, bear me 
Fa a 


21 His. Love Can Ne’er Be Ton oa 


. . 


Musical Salvationist. 


| Aim Sieh (oJ aes aE hl oe a9 a es 
1. The cross, the blood-stain’d cross be - hold, The Lord on Cal- v'ry see; 
2. The , nails, the spear, the thorn-y crown He pa-tient-ly en -dur’d; 
3. Death could not keep its vic - tim long, Nor yet the grave con- tain; 
4. Oh, Sav-iour dear, no tonguecan tell The greatness of that love; 
5. Sal - va-tion all by faith may gain, And walkthe heav’nly way 
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ane nae Se eo 


& be- lieve the Me - ry told— be me : va som ek, 
"Mid hell - ish wrath and world- ly frown, E-ter- nal life se - cured. 
Our Lord themight-y conq’ring One, Vic-to - rious lives a - gainl: 
Love reach-ing from the mouth of hell To God’s own throne a - bove. 
Praise ‘= a Ki ss . ie Thro’ one e - ter-nal day. 


espe stat 


CuoRus. Allegro. 
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An-gels as-sist our a: y joys, Strike all your bg of gold, 
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Strike all yourharps of gold; But when you raise your high - est notes 
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His love can ne’er be told, His love can ne’er be told, Hi His 


eg Pe es Can Ne’er Be Told.—Concluded. 


Heme, 
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love, His love, His love, His love, His love. can ne’er Ke 
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told; But when you raise your high-est fnotes His love can ne'er zi 
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told, His love canne’er be told, His love can ne’er be 


His love can ne’er be told, His love can 
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Rie. 
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His love ean ne’er be told,? His love cane | 


told, His love can ne'er be told, His love can ne’er~ be 
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ne’er be told, 


be 


love... can ne'er 


His _love,.... His 


1. When you feel weak ~- _ est, dan-gers sur - round,..... 


2. If all were. ea - By, if all were bright,.... 

3. God is your Wis - dom, God is your Might,..... 

4. Let us press on, then, nev - er de - spair,..... 
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Sub - tle temp - ta’ - _ tion, trou- bles a - bound,..... 
Where would the Cross be?  Wherewouldthe  fight?..... 
God’s ev - er near you, guid-ing you right;..... 
Live a-bove feel - ing, vic - to-ry’s there;...... 


Noth-ingseemshope - ful, noth-ing seems glad,.... All is  des- 
But in the hard - ness, Godgives to you...... Chanc-es of 
He un-der-stands you, Knows all you need;..... Trust-ing in 
. Je - sus can keep us so near to Him...... That nev - er- 
a wie - @_ 2. #. 


pair - ing, 6- ven - time sad,—... 

prov - ing that you are true..... an 
Him youll _sure - ly suc - ceed..... ‘Keep on be- lier = 
more our faith shall grow dim...... 


ing, Je-sus is  near,.... Keep on be - lioy - ing, There’s 
2. 2 le-@. 


Keep On Believing.—Concluded. — 


noth-ing to fear;.... Keep on be-liev - ing, This is the 
: fe 
ce 
dim. 
SS eal CRN Gates 
WAY, -<ickele' Faith in the night, As well as the day.... 


Grace for the Weary. 


CHORUS. 
mp Allegretto. 


Grace for the wea - ry, In sin’s path so drea - ry, 
He now is near thee, Near to bless and keep _ thee, 


Is found in Je - sus, themight - y to save;..... 


m4 : Rolled Away. ae ie 
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1. Out up- on. the broad way speeding, With the husks my poor soul feed-ing 
2. Fast from hope and mer -cy sink-ing, I | the bit - ter cup was drinking: 
3. I had wandered long in’ sad-ness, Blind-ed by my sin and madness; 
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Yv o 
Je- sus came,and sought,and found me, And my bur- den, all my bur- den, All my 
Till in love my Saviour met me, All my dark- ness, all my darkness, All my 
Till by love my heart was brok-en, And my sor - row, all my sor- row, All my 
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|Get Ee = == i p—s— $6 
oe ee eee oe es et omar =a 


9. 
aa is 
CHORUS. 
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bur-den rolled a- way. } Rolled a-way, rolled a- way, Oh, the 
darkness turned to light. 
sor- row changed to song. Rolled a-way, tolled a-way, 
-0-° -6-. 
ee ea te @__6-~ ~~ 8-2-9 9 0-2 — 
: ~—9-~ K =< wy 88 —9--—9—3—9--—p 
i - ia oz = aes | S08 OF 
eae ee sae eS ee 
rene 
a ee —— {= 
ee er ee a Ceres 
ie @ wae ay ees 2-9-0 te o-9—9 3. 
pee ee rib Ce eae et Bee 
bur- den of my heart rolled a- way, Rolled a- way, rolled a - 
rolled a-way, 4 rolled a-way, 
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Down ai the Fountain, 


1. Down at the Fountain wonders are wrought; There ‘twas I heard the sto - ry 
2. Down at the Fountain par-don is gained, There Jesus snapped my fet - ters; 
8. Down at the Fountain cour- age is gained,Strength for the weak and faint-hearted, 
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Of Je-sus’love;my burden there brought,And the wild storm bursting o’er me 
Cleansed by His Blood my soul when sin-stained,And the past with all its ter- ror 
Out from the soul all darkness isdriven, And the hearts from sorrow are parted, 
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Was changed to heav-en - ly glo - ry. 
Was cast from me for-ev - 


When first for heay- en they start - ed. 
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free, 


bur - den 
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er. Down at the Fountain flow-ing so 
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speak-ing to me, ,  Lift-ing the 


Je-sus is sweet - ly 


up from my soul, Bidding my spir- it rise and be whole. 


26 We'll All Shout Hallelujah, 


S. S. 317. 


1. Oh, how hap-py are they who the Sav-iour o- bey, And have laid up their 
2. Thatsweet comfort ismine;now the fa-vor di- vine I’ve received thro’ the 
3. Tis a heav-en be-low my Re-deemer toknow; The an-gels can 
4. Je - sus all the daylong is my Sunand my Song, Oh, that.all His sal- 
5. Oh, the rap-tur-ousheightof the ho - ly de-light Which I feel in the 


i.) -e- Tai see 
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treas- ure a- bove, tf - bove;) Tongue can nev- er  ex- press that sweet 
blood of the Lamb, (the Lamb,) With my heart I- be-lieve, and what 
do __noth- ing more, (nothing more, ) Than fall at His feet, and the 
va - tion might see! pa see!) He doth love me, I cry, He did 
life - giv -ing blood! (giving blood!) Of my Sav-iour pos-sest, I am 
| 
pe:t , oy) +. 
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com-fort and peace Of a soul filled with Je - sus’ love. Me 
joy I re-ceive, What a heav - en in Je - sus’ name! — 
sto - ry re-peat, And the Lov-er of  sin-ners. a - dore. 
suf-fer and die, To 7: - deemsuch a_ reb - el as me. 
per- fect - ly blest, As filled with ae heav-en of God. 
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shin - ing hosts fre And with Je-suswe'll be happy all the day 
CHORUS. 


the way; 


“2F Room fot Jesus. 
. S. S. 34. 
_mp cee aeeisl Wee 


s Have you an-y roomfor Je - sus— He a bore your load - sin? 

2. Room for pleasure,room for busi-ness; But for Christ the Cru-ci - fied— 
8. Have you an-y time for Jo- sus, As in grace He calls a - gain? 
4. Room and time nowgive to Je- sus; Soon willpassGod’sday of. grace; 
ayy 


se: 
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As He knocks and asks ad-mis-sion, Sin - ner will you let Him in? 
Not a placethat He can en- ter, In the heart for which He died! 
Oh, “to - day” is “time ac-cept - ed,” To-mor - row you may call in vain. 
Soon yourheart be cold and si- lent, And your Saviour’s pleadings cease. 


mf CHORUS. | 
Room for Je-sus,King of Glo - ry! Has - ten now, His word o - bey!, 
ee ep ee 
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Room for Je - sus, King of Glo-ry! Has-ten now, o + bey! - 
Room for Je-sus,King of Glo - ry! Has - ten now,His word o - bey! 


Room for Je - sus, King of Glo-ry! Has-ten now, His word o- bey? 


Swing your heart's door widely o- pen! Bid Him en-terwhile you may. 


723 Cleansing for Me. | 


Ss. i 


m f Moderato. | NON 
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. Lord, thro’ the ae ef the Lamb that was slain, Cleans-ing for me, 
x From all the sins. o- ver which I have wept, Cleans-ing for me, 
3. From ail the doubts that hoe filled me with gloom,Cleans-ing for me, 
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Gr a ee 
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cleans-ing for me; From all. the guilt of my sins now I claim, 
cleans-ing for me; Far, far a- way, by the blood - cur-rent swept, 
cleans-ing for me; From. all the fears that would point me to doom, 
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Cleans-ing from Thee, cleans-ing fromThee. Sin - ful and black though the 

Cleans-ing for me, cleans-ing for me; Je - sus, Thy prom-ise I 

Cleans-ing for me, cleans-ing for me; Je - sus, al-though I may | 
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past may have Stl Ma - ny thecrush-ing de-feats I have-seen, Yet on Thy 
dare to be-lieve, And as Icome Thou wiltsure-ly re-ceive;That o-ver 
not un-der- atand, In child-like faith now I, put forth my hand, And thro’ Thy 
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r Vow wie oe ee 
» prom- ise, O Lord,now I lean, Cleans-ing for me, cleans-ing for- me. «© 


sin I may nev -ermore grieve,Cleans-ing for me, cleans-ing for me. 
word and Thy grace I shallstand,Cleans-ed by Thee, c 4 ed by Thee. 
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; 29 ee Behold ! Behold the Lamb of God. 


S. S. 13. 
att ear =| rm ———— 
2 2S Tag Apt te 

cs a ey =o oS tet et 
o@-~ EE —bea-+ 

Fr Fig ES i A og” a= 2 

1. Be - hold! is the Lamb of God, On the cross, on the cross. 
2. Come, sin- ners,see Him lift-ed up, On the cross, on the cross; 
2. And now themight-y deed is done, On the cross, on the cross; 
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For us He shed His precious blood, On the cross, on the cross. 

* He drinks for you the bit-ter cup, On the cross, on the cross. 
The bat-tle’sfought,the vic-t’ry’s won, On the Sipe on the cross. 


The rocks do rend, the mountains quake, While Je - sus doth _ sal - va-tion make— 
To heay’n He turns His dy - ing eyes; “Tis finished!” now the Conqueror cries; 
| 


2. @ @ @. 


: é ? Oh, hear His all im - por -tant ery, “Why per - ish,blood-bought sin-ner,why?” 


i ms Draw near and see your Say-iour die, On the cross, on the cross. 
5 5 While Je- sus suf-fers for our sake, On the cross, on the cross. 
Then bows His sa- cred headand dies, On the cross, on the cross. 


30 Mothers of Salem, 


S..S. 715. 
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1. When moth-ers of Sa- lem Their chil-drenbrought to Je - sus, 
2. “For I will re-ceive them, And fold them in My _ bo - som; 
3. How kind was our Sav- iour. To bid those chil-dren wel - come! 
4. Oh, soon may the heath-en Of oev- ry tribe and na - tion 


The stern dis - ci- ples drove them back, And bade them _ de-part; 
Yl be a Shep-herd to those lambs, Oh, drive them not a - way! 
But there are ma- ny thous-ands who Have nev-er heard His name; 
Ful - fil Thy bless-ed word, and cast Their i - dols all away! 
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But Je - sus saw them ere they fied, And sweet - ly smiled and 
For if their hearts to Me they give, They shall with Me in 
The  Bi- ble they have nev- er read, They know not that the 
Oh, shine up - on themfrom a - bove, And show Thy-self a 
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kind-ly said, “Suf-fer lit- tle chil-dren to come un- to Me.” 
glo - ry live: “Suf-fer lit- tle chil-dren to come un-to Me.” 


Sav -iour said, “Suf-fer lit- tle chil-dren to come un- to Me.” 
God of love; Teach the lit- tle chil-dren to come un- to Me.” 


iy BN Se eas Nee 
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I Am So Glad, 


S.S. 731. 


S28 <- 


- sus loves me, and I know 
one should ask of me, how 


I love Him: Love brought Him 
can * I tell— Glo - ry to 
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I am so glad that our Fa-ther im heaven, Tells of His 
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f 


4.In this as -sur- ance I find arr ca Trust-ing in 
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wr 
love in the Book He has given; 
down my poor soul to  re- deem; 
Je - sus, I know ver - y_ well; 
Je - sus, I know I am blest; 
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Won - der - ful. things in the 
Yes, it was love made Him 
God’s Ho -ly Spir - it with 
Sa - tan, dis-mayed,from my 
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s- 
Bi - ble I see, This is the dear- 
die on the tree: Oh, I am cer- 


mine doth a-gree, Con-stant-ly wit- 


soul x doth flee When I just tell 
fh 


I am so glad that Je-sus loves me, 


I am so glad et Je- sus loves me, 


est—that Je - sus loves me. 
tain that Je- sus loves me! 
ness-ing Je- sus loves me. 
him that Je sus loves me. 


Je- suslovesme, Je-sus loves me, 


Je-sus loves e - ven me. 


MP Christ for Me. 


S.S. 236. - 
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1. My heart is fixed, e- ter- nal God, Fixed on Thee, Fixed on Thee; 
2, Let oth- ers boast of heaps of gold; Christ for me! Christ for mel 
8. In pin-ing sick-ness or in health,Christ for me! Christ for me! 
4, At home, a-broad, by night, by day, Christ for me! Christ for me! 
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And my un-chang-ing choice is made, Christ me! 
His rich - es ney - er can be © told: Christ a me! 
In deep-est ‘pov - er - ty. or wealth, Christ for mel 
: Wher - ever 1. preach, or sing, or pray, Christ for mel 
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ie is my Proph-et,Priest,and King, Who did for me sal - va-tion bring, 
Your gold will waste and wear a-way, Your hon-ors per-ish in a day; 
And in that all im- port-ant day,When I the call of death o - bey, 
| Him first,Him last, Him all day long, My hope,my so- lace, and my song; 
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And while I’ve breath I mean to sing, Christ for me! Christ for me! 
My por-tion nev - er can de - cay, Christ for me! Christ for mel! 
se And pass from this dark world a - way, Christ for me! Christ for me! 
‘ rl pend the ring- ing cry~ a- long,“Christfor' me! Christ for mel” 
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We are Out On the Ocean Sailing, ; 


S.S. 845, His 
mf Allegro moderato. a ciate et 
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1. We are out onthe o-cean sail - ing; Homeward bound we swift-ly glide; 
2. Mill-ions now are safe-ly land-ed, O-ver on the gold- en shore; 
8. Come on board and ship for glo- ry; Be inhaste,makeup your mind, 
4. We have kin- dred o- ver yon-der, On that bright andhap- py shore; 
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We ‘are out onthe o-cean sail-ing, To a home be-yond the tide. 
Mill-ions more are on their jour- ney, Yet there’sroom for mill - ions more. 
For our ves - sel’s weigh-iig an- chor; Youwill soon be left be - hind. 
Ry - and-by we'll swell the num-ber,, When the toils of life are o’er. 
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All the storms will soon be  - ver, Then we'll an- chor in the har- bor; 
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We are out on the o-cean sail-ing, To ahome be- yond the tide. 
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We are Gat on the o- cean sail- ing, us a home be - yond the tide. 
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34, Jesus Waits to Pardon You. ea 
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1. Let me sing to you in a glad re-frain, That Je - sus waits to 
2.In the yearsgone by it was told to thee, That Je - sus waits to 
3. What a sad, sad day,when youhear no more, That Je - sus waits to 


par-don you; Let me tell it o- ver to you a - gain, That 
par-don you; You haveheard it sung at your moth-er’s knee, That 
par-don you; When the time is past and the sea-son o’er, That 
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Je - sus waits to. par-don you. You've tried and al-waystried in vain, 


Je -sus waits to par-don you. She’s gone from mor -tal sight a - way, 
_Je - sus waits to par-don you. Ere voice shall fail and song shall die, 


ie os 


To free your soul from Sa- tan’s reign; Oh, turn to Je-sus, He will 
Yet strange-ly near sheseems to- day; You feel her gent-tle touch and 
Be-fore the days of grace go by, Turn ye, or you will hear the 
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hear her say, My Je-sus waits to par-don you. 


break the chain, For Je-sus waits to par-don you. Bo Je-sus waits _ to pardon © 
bit - ter cry, No Je-sus waits to par-don you. 


Je-sus waits to 


Jesus Waits to Pardon You.—Coneluded. 


you, To free-ly, free - ly par-don you; Yes, 
par-don you, free - ly, free - ly - par-don, par-don you, Yes, 
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Je-sus waits.... to par-don you, To free-ly par-don you. 
Je-sus, Je- sus free-ly waits to par-don you, 
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1. Sol - dier rest, thy fight is o’er, Now the bat -tle-flag is furled; 
2. Earth - ly garments laid a-side For the robe of daz - zling white; 
3. Rest - ful day for wea - ry night, Gold - en crown for pain - ful cross, 
3 ° 


Drum- taps, march-es are 10 more, Thou hast reach’d the bet- ter world; 

Par - doned by the Cru - ci - fied, Faith has blos-somed in - to sight; 

Dim - ness swallowed up in light, Heav’n-ly gain for earth= ly loss; 
| 


feat | 
Now the pearl-y gates are passed, Thou hast seen thy Lord at last. 
Tune thy harp, thy palm branch wave,Praise the Lamb who died to save. 
Swell the cho-rus, join the throng, Raise the ev - er-last-ing song. 
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36 Hark! Listen to the Tediupciers 


mf Allegro oe S. S, 532. 
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1. Hark! lis - ten to the trum- pet - ers, They sound for vol - un- teers, 

2. It sets my heart all in a flame, A sol-dier I will be; 

3. The trum-pet sounds,the ar- mies meet, And drive the hosts of hell; 
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On Zi - on’s bright and flow "ry mount, and flow -’ry mount,and flow -ry mount, 
I will en - list—gird on my arms,gird on my arms,gird on my arms, 
How dread-ful is our God in arms, our God in arms, our God in arms, 
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On Zi - on’s bright and flow - ’ry mount, Be - hold the of - fi- cers. 

I will en - list—gird on my arms, And fight for lib - er - ty, 

How dread-ful is our God in arms, The great Im-man- u - el. - 
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They want no cow-ards, in theirband,Who. will their col - ors fly; 
Sin - ners, en - list with Je-susChrist,The e-ter-nal Son of God, 


En - list- ing sol-diers for their King, To march to Ca-naan’s land. 
But call to  val-iant-heart- ed men,Who’'re not a-fraid to die. 
And marchwith us to Ca-naan’sland, Be- yond the swell-ing flood. 
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- Their hor- ses white,their garments bright,With ar-row and bow they stand, 


ie Va While the Light from Heaven, 


S.S, 142. 
mp Moderato. 


1. Sins of years are all num-bered, Black - est stains brought to. light, 
2. All the past with its chan-ces, All the “what might have been,” 


8. Poor lost sin- ners of all kinds, Trem-bling fol-lowers as well, 
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Bro - ken pledg-es un - cov-ered, None es-cape from His sight. Unwashed 
Ev - ’ry con-quest and vic-t’ry He hadmeant you should win. How you'll 
With their robes sure-ly blood-washed,They shallcomeforth to tell Of the 
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hearts are re - ject - ed, Guilt - y souls rise a - lone, When you’ 
wish you'd gone for- ward, Lov - ing Je - sus a - lone, When you 


bat - tles fought brave -ly, Of the vic - to- ries won, As they 


5 . . While the light from heav’n is 
stand in iz light Of - His great Judgment throne. While re deom: ise erase vis 
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. fall’- ing, Sins con-fess- ing, wants re- veal - ing, 
flow- ing, He can wash your (Omit ; 
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38 Sound the Battle Cry! 
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1. Sound the eet 4 cry! See! the foe is nigh; Raise the stand- ard high 
2. Strong to meet the foe, March-ing on we go, While our cause we know 
8. Oh! Thou God of all, Hear-us when we call; Help us one and all 


Must pre - vail; Shield and ban - nerbright,Gleam-ing in the light; 


‘ For the Lord; Gird your ar - mor on; Stand firm, ev - ’ry one; 
By Thy grace; When the bat- tle’s done, And the vic - try won, 


Bat- tling for the right We ne’er can fail. \ Rouse, then,soldiers, ral —hy round the 


Rést your cause up- on His ho - ly word. 
May we wear the crown Before Thy face. 


ban - ner; Read - y, stead- y, Pass the word a- long; On- ward, for-ward, 
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shout a- loud Ho-san -na! Christ is Cap-tain of the might-y throng. 
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39 Saviour, Lead Me. 


S. S. 755. 


Vv 
1. Sav - four, lead me lest I stray, Gent - ly lead me all the 
2. Thou the Ref-uge of my soul, When thestorm-y _bil- lows 
8. Sav - iour,lead me, lead at last, When thestorm of life is 
I. Sav - jour, lead me lest I stray, Gent - ly 
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way, I am safe when by Thy side, 
roll; I am safe when Thou art nigh, 


past, ; To the land of end-less day, 
lead me all the way; I am safe when by Thy side, 


e ee 


mf CHorus. Moderato. 


I would in Thy love a - bide. 
All my hopes on Thee re - ly. Lead me, Lead me, 
Where all tears are wiped a - way. 


I would in Thy love a- bide. 
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sa cy lest I stray; Gent- 
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stray.(lest I  stray.)* 
NSA 
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Sav - iour, lead me lest I stray;........ Gent - ly down the stream of 
y 
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1. Low in the graye He lay, Je - sus, my Say-iour! Wait - ing the 
2. Vain - ly they watch His bed— Je.- sus, my Sav-iour! Vain - ly they 
3. Death can- not keep his prey— Je - sus, my Sav-iour! He tore the 
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) seal the dead—Je,- sus, my Lord! 
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com-ing day, Joe - sus, my Lon | Up from the grave He a- rose, 
bars a - way— Je - sus, my Lord! 


He a-rose, _ 


With amight- y triumph o’er His foes; He a-rose a. Vic- tor fromthe. 
He a-rose; 
-9-* -9- -8- -0- -0-* 9 -9-* -9- -0--6*-9-0- 


Rockey cube hee a 


dark do-main,And He lives for ev- er in my heartto reign. He a - 
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rose! He . a- rose! 
He a-rose! He a-rose! ‘ He 
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* Copyright, 1916, by Mary Runyon Lowry. Renewal. Used by per. 
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1. Bless-ed Lamb of Cal - va- ry, Thou hastdone great thingsfor me; 
2; In Thy mer- cy, rich and free, Thou hast par- doned e - ven me: 


3. Draw me clos - er, Lord, to Thee, May my life a bless-ing be; 
4. Now, Lord, let my light so shine That theworld mayknow I’m thine; 
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Thou didst leave Thy home a- bove, Thou didst suf- fer out of love. 
Thou hast kept me ev- ’ry hour, By Thy Ho - ly Spir - it’s power. 
May it be a life of love, Lord, sup-ply me from  a- bove. 
May I bear muchfruit in Thee, That will stand o - ter - nal - ly. 
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Thou art a might - y Sav - iour, Thy loye doth nev - er wa - ver; 
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42 A Wonderful Saviour is Jesus. 


S.S. 209. 
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1. I have glo - ri-ous ti- dings of Je-sus to tell, How He un-to 
2. I have found that from fear He can free-dom be-stow, And o - ver dark 
38. All the wealth of the bless-ing in Je-sus I hold, No words ev - er 
4.1 am glad that the bless-ings the Lord gives to me, To all who see 
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me has done all things well; And Te love Him for stoop-ing, in 
sor - row joy’sra-diance can throw; As a friend He cancheer one in 
spok-en could ere un- fold, Like thewaves of an 0 - cean up- 
ask Him are just as free; In His pit - y un-meas-ured He 


ee 
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sin when I fell, Where His strongarm of mer-cy did reach me. 
grief, this I know, He in- deed is a won-der- ful Sav -. iour. 
on me arerolled, Of His love all the rich-es un - bound - ed. 
gra- cious wil be Un - to all who will seek His sal - va - tion. 


CHORUS. 
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43 : Stand Like the Brave. 


S. S. 540. 


1. God’s trum- pet is sound-ing,“Toarms!” is the call, More war-riors are 
2. On land and on wa - ter my col-ors Ill show, Thro’ ten thous-and 
3. When foes per-se-cute me I'll not be dis- mayed, Sin, death, hell and 
4. Vl fight to the last with the Lord’s sword and shield,Andcount it an 
| | 
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want -ed to help on the war; My King’s in the bat-tle, He’s call-ing for 
bat - tles with Je- sus T’ll go; In dan-ger I’m cer-tain He'll take care of 
fiends shall not make me a- fraid; From fearing and doubting I’m ful-ly set 
hon - or to die in the field; In death and the gravethereis vic-t’ry for 


me, A. sal - va-tion sol-dierfor Je-sus I'll be. Stand like the 
me, His blood - and-fire sol- dierfor ev-er Ill be. Stand like the 
" free, A sal - va-tion sol-dierfor God I will be. Stand like the 
me, A_ sal - va-tion sol- dier in glo-ry I'll be. Stand like the 


brave, Stand like the brave, Stand Ws ver brave, With thy face to the foe. 
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To Heal the Broken Hen He Came. 


mp Andante con espress. paeeaatiesey 
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1. A hid-ing-place from ev -’ry storm, A shel-ter that defends from harm, 
2. O wound-ed heart, thy sor-row bring, For thou may’st gain re - lief from Him, 
3. 0. trembling one, thy heav- y weight Of guilt just now to Je- sus take; 
4, Thy bonds shall break, 0 cap- tive one, ForChristto set thee free has come; 
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A light that cheers the path of gloom, IsChrist to all who to Him come. 
Who gave His life so to re-deem Hach grieving soul o’er-thrown by sin. 

He shed His blood’ that He might make A cleansing fount- ain for thy sake. 
He waits to give the prec-ious boon—The freedom thou hast sought so long. 
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To heal the brok - - en heart He came,........ To free the 
He came to heal the brok-en heart. 
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cap - -  tivefrom his chain;........ The blood He spilt........ 
From ev - ’ry chain each soul to free; The blood He oye 
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when He was slain,.......... Brings guilt - y Rep-bers home to God. 
when a was slain, 
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45 , ‘sabes 3 I Bene My Heart to Jesus. 
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1. I bring my heart to Je - sus, with its a. With its hopes.and feel - ings, 
2. I bring my llfe to Je-sus, with its care, And be-fore His foot -stool, 
3. I bring my sins to Je- sus as I pray, That His blood will wash them 
4.1 bring my all to Je-sus; He hathseen How my soul de- sir- eth 
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and its tears; Him it seeks,and find-ing, it is blest; Him it loves,and - 
leave. it there. Fad-ed are its treas-ures, poor and dim; It is not worth 
all a-way. While I seekfor fa- vor at His feet, And with tears, His 
to be clean; Noth-ing from His al - tar I would keep, To His cross of 
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lov - ing, is at rest. Walk-ing with my Sav -iour, heart in heart, 
liv - ing with-out Him, More than life is Je - sus, love and peace, 
prom - ise still re-peat, He doth tell me plain - ly” Je - sus lives 
ae ring ea would xe And the fire de- in ing, brings to me 
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None can part, Walk-ing with my Say-iour,heart in heart, None can part: 
Ne’er to cease, More than life is Je - sus, love and peace, Ne’er to cease. 
And. for-gives, He doth tell me plain-ly’ Je-sus lives And for - gives. 
Lib - er-ty, And the fire de-scend-ing, bringsto me Lib - er - ty. 
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46 - Sinner, See You Light. 
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1. Sin - ner, see yon light, Shin-ing clear and bright From the Cross on 
2. In the gloom-y shade When He knelt and pray’d, Oh, what pain - ful 
8. See, the Sav-iour stands,With Hiswound-ed hands And He calls a - 
4. Come a-way to Him And con-fess your sin, Come to Him who 
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Cal - va - ry, Where the Sav-{four died, And from His side Came the 
ag - o - ny! When His brow was wet With the bloody sweat In the 
loud to thee, “I for thee life gave, Thy soul to save Then thy 
died for thee; To His feet draw near Withaheart sin - cere, And from 
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Come a- way, come a- way, 
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gar-den of Geth-sem-a - ne. 
heart now give to me. 
sin He'll set thee free. 


Blood that sets us _ free. 


Come a- way, come a- way, 
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| To the Cross for ref - uge 


With His bleed - ing hands, Thy ran -som He paid on the tree. 
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47 Oh, What Shall I Do to Be Saved? 


mp Adagio. . S.S2475. 
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1. Oh, what shall I do to be saved From the sor - rows that 
2. Oh, what shall I do to be saved When the pleas- ures of 
3. Oh, what shsll I[ do to be saved When sick -ness my 


4.0 Lord, look in mer - cy on me! Come, come -and speak 
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bur - den my soul? Like the waves in the storm When the 
youth are all fied, And the friends I have loved From the 
strength shall sub - due, Or the world in a day, Like a 


Ree to my soul! Un- to whom shall _ pi ek 9 
Sone 
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winds are war, Chill-ing floods of dis- tress o'er me a 
earth are ae moved, And I weep o’er the graves of the dead? 
cloud, rolls a - way, And e - ter- ni - ty o- pens to view? 
Lord, but to Thee? Thoucanstmake my poor brok - en heart whole! 
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mf CHorus. Moderato. ———, f| F = 


What shall I+ do? Whatshall I do? Oh, whatshall I do to be saved? 
That will I do! That will I do! To Je-sus DU go and be saved. 
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48 Oh, What Will You Do Without Christ? 
Tune,—47.—S. S. 151 
1 Oh, what will you do without Christ What, what will you do? 

When the stars of the elements fall? Oh, what will you do without Christ ? 
When you stand all alone 3 Oh, what will you do without Christ, 

Before the whole throne, Who have often admitted His love Fy ee 

Oh, what will-you do without Christ ? But you’ ve wandered from Him, 
And your heart’s filled with sin, 
Cxo.—What will you do? 
What will you do? Oh, what will you do without Christ? 


i -| 4 F what will you do without Christ, 
Oh, what will you do without Christ? If to-night idl aveh bitin ted die? 7 


2 Oh, what will you do without Christ _ If you have to meet God ~ 
Pi Kan ak nantie, hewakm cin ware wlacrt 3 TInwashed in the hlood. 


49 When the Pearly Gates Unfold. 
S.S. 626. 

mip Andante. Rat N | 

Fe eg ee eee = 

Ae Pee ces fee 6 


ras oe 


-a@- ° 
1a & have giv’n up all for Je-sus, This vainworld isnought to me, 
2. Whenthe voice of Je- sus calls me, And the an - gels whis- per low, 
3. Just be-yond the waves of Jor-dan, Just be-yond the chill-ing tide 
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All its pleas- ures are for-got-ten In re-mem-b’ring Cal - va - ry; 
I will lean up-on my Say-iour, Thro’ the val - ley as I go; 
Blooms the tree of life im-mor-tal, And the liv - ing wa- ters glide; 
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Tho’ my friends de-spise, for- ze me, And on me __ the ao looks cold, 
I will claim His pre- cious promise Worth to me _ the world of gold, 
In that hap - py land of spir-it, Flow-ers bloom on hills of © gold, 


es a on that will stand by me When the pearl - y gates un- fold. 
“Fear no e - vil, I'll be with thee When the pearl - y gates un - fold.” 
And 7 an - gels are a-wait -ing Where the pearl - y gates un - fold. 
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ae morn will soon bs wan-ing, And the eve- ning bells will ” toll; 
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- When the Pearly Gates Unfold.— Concluded. 


V 
on Fi heart ir pate no sad -ness, When the pearl - y gates un- fold. 


ets 


eer 


50 a Saviour Jesus, 
Tune,—Ernan,—S. S. 415. 
p Andante 
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em ape Sy Se o 
1. Come, Sav-iour Je - sua, from a -_ bove, As - sist me 
2. Oh, let Thy sa - cred pres - ence fill, And set my 
8. While in this re - gion here be - low, No. oth-er 
4. Hence - forth may no un - clean de - light Di - vide this 
5. Wealth, hon- or, pleas - ure, and what else This short en - 
6. Noth - ing on earth do I de - sire But Thy pure 
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with Thy heav’n - ly grace; Emp - ty’ my heart of 
long - ing spir - it free, | Which wants to have no 
good _'will T pur - sue; Tl bid. this world of! 
con - se -  crat - ed soul; Pos - sess it, Thou who 
-_ dur - ing ~ world can give, Tempt as ye will, my 
love with*.- in my, breast: This, on - ly this, do 
oe ape a In lan 
> e Fi -o- -@. eo is 
eee eee ee ee 
et tae au Seale Sas. Scie a 
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eS Sac 
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Bak - f love: \ And for Thy- (Gis pre - pare th a place. 
oth - er will, But day and night to feast on Thee. 
noise and show, With all its glit-t’ring snares, a - dieu! 
hast the right, «As Lord and Mas - ter of the whole. 


~ soul re - pels, | To Christ a-lone re - solved to live. 
i And free-ly give up all the __ rest, 


51 Jesus is Strong to Deliver, 


S. S. 347, 


mp Allegretto. 
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1. Why are you doubt-ing and fear - ing? Why are you still um - der 
2. You say, “I’m weak, I. am _ help - less; _ I’ve tried a-gain and a- 


3. When in my sor-row He found me, Found me, and bade me be 
4. When in the tem-pest He hides me, When in thestorm He is 


sin? Have you not found That His grace doth a- bound? He's 
gain!” Well, this may be true, But ’tis not what you do— ’Tis 
whole: Turned all my night In-to heav-en- ly light, And 
near, All the way ’long He car - ries me on, = 
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He who's the “Might-y to Save!” 
from me my bur-den did roll! 
Now I _ have noth-ing to fear! 


Je- sus is strongto de- 


might-y to save, let Him in! 


liv - er! Might-y to save! might-y to save! Je- sus is 


strong to de - liv - erl Je-sus is might-y to save! 


S20 We're Marching to Zion. 
S.S. 591. 
mf Allegretto. 


Vv 
1. To leave the world be- low, March up - ward with our band, And 
2. The cit - y we shall see, The heavn -ly mu- sic hear; March- 
3. The pearl-- y gates are wide, The streets are bright and fair; We'll 
4. With “blood and fire’ un-furled,March-ing to vic-try grand, The 
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step by step we mean to go, And step by step we mean to go, 
ing to songs of vic - to - ry, March-ing to songs of vic - to-ry, 
marchto-geth-er side by side,We’llmarchto-geth-er side by side, 
Ar - mymeans to lead the world,The Ar- my means to lead the world 
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To Zi - on’s hap - py land, To Zi - on’s hap - py _ land. 


With all the Ar - my there, With all ,the Ar - my _ there. 
Till safe - ly land - ed there, Till safe - ly land - ed __ there. 
To Zi - on’s hap - py land, To Zi - on’s hap - py land. 
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53 ~~ Whiter Than the Snow. 


S. S. 380. 
mi) Moderato. 
ere = 
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1. Tell me what is: er to be pure, In the sight of the All- ie ing eyes? 
2. Will my Say-iour on - ly. pass by, On - ly show me how faulty l’ve been? 
8. Now Iknow to me Thou wilt show What be-fore I nev - er could see; 
2 & Pe 
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Tell me, is there no thorough cure, No ee oe ie sins I de-spise? 
Will He not> at-tend to my cry? Can I not at thismo-ment be clean? 
Now Iknow in me Thouwilt dwell, And u-nit- ed toThee I shall be. 
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Tell me,can I nev-er be free From this ter- ri - ble ate with- in? 


Bless-ed Lord, almight-y to heal, I. knowthat Thy power cannot fail; 
The light of Thysmileis on me, Thy love to my heart is made known; 
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Is thereno de-liverance for me? Must I f ioe hove sin dwell with-in?’ 
1 Here and now Iknow-—yes, I feel, The prayer of my heart does pre- vail. 
Now the face of God I shall see, And His powerin my Bi shall be shown. 
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Whit - - ter than the snow, 
Whit - er ‘gat the snow, Whit - er th n the snow, 
: 5 ates ate * 
_ ae 
post tie od —EE 
ip ——— | cao mee a 


Whiter OT han thie Saw Concluded. 
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Whit - - er than the snow! Wash me in the 
Whit - er than the snow, i Whit -er than the snow! 
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blood of the RATAN Ss eves. And 1 shall be whit-er than snow. 
of the Lamb, or snow. 
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54 Keep Me Unspotted From Sin. 


mf CHorRvs. Allegro. 


Keep me un - Figs - ted from sin, dear Savy - iour, Keep me un- 


#2 


iaeeTe = a. 
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eas from sin, my Lord; [ll live for Thy glo-ry, And 
| 
a 


i elles LE 


CS Sr as 


5 ——a— 
om 


tell out the sto-ry Of how Thouhast  suf-fered and died. 


55 O Thou God of Every Nation, 


Tune.—** Austria.’’—S. S. 508. 


mf Maestoso. 


1.0 Thou God of ev-’ry na-tion, We now for Thy bless-ings call; 
2. Fill us with Thy Ho - ly Spir-it, Make our sol-diers white as snow, 
8. Give us all more ho - ly liv- ing, Fill us with a- bun-dant pow’; 
4. Bless our Gen-eral, bless our Leaders, Bless our Of - fi- cers as well! 


Fit us for full con-se - cra-tion, Let the fire from heav-en fall; 
Save the world thro’ Je- sus’ mer-it, Sa-tan’sking-dom o - ver- throw! 
Give The Ar-my more thanksgiv - ing, Greater vic-t'ries ev -’ry hour, 
Bless Head-quar-ters—bless our sol-diers; Blessthe foes of sin and _ hell! 


mae -0- -6- sain -0- == @- = 
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Bless our Ar-my! Bless our Ar-my! With Thy powr bap-tize us all; 
Bless our Ar-my! Bless our Ar-my! Send us where weought to go! 
Bless our Ar-my! Bless our Ar-my! Be our Rock, our Shield, our Tow’r, 
Bless our Ar-my! Bless our Ar-my! We will all our good- ness tell, 


Peet ee 
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Bless our Ar- my! Bless our Ar-my! With Thy powr bap-tize us all! 
Bless our Ar-my! Bless our Ar-my! Send us where we ought to gol 
Bless our Ar-my! Bless our Ar-my! Be our Rock, ourShield, our Towr. 
Bless our Ar- my! Bless our Ar-my! We will all One good - ness tell. 


56 " Far Away Actoss the Sea. 
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1. Far a- way a-crossthe sea, Where the fields are brightand fair, 

2. Hark,I hear the Mas-ter say, “Up, ye reap - ers! Why so slow? 
3. Just be-yond the roll-ing tide, The up- lift - ed hand I see; . 
4, Bear me o’er the rest-less sea, Let the winds the can- vass swell; 


There’s a_ call, a plain-tive plea, I must has- ten to be there. 
In my vine - yard,far a - way, There’s a work for you to do!” 
Lo, the gates are o-pened wide, And the lost are call - ing me. 
In - dia’s shores I long to see; Dear-est land fare- well! fare- well! 


- Let me go! I can-not stay, ’Tis the , Mas - ter who doth call! 


Let me go! I musto - bey! Lord,for Thee I give up all. 


SF Gracious Saviour, Holy Shepherd. 
Tune,—55.—S. S. 739. 
1 Gracious Saviour, holy Shepherd To approve whate’er is right. 
Little ones are dear to Thee; Let them feel Thy yoke is easy, 
Gathered with Thine arms and carried May they prove Thy burden light. 
In Thy bosom may they be; j; i 
Sweetly, fondly, safely tended, 3 Taught to love the joyful praises 


‘ Which, on earth Thy children sing, 
Beye ol want and danger tro. With both lips and hearts kept holy, _ 
2 Let Thy holy word instruct them, : Glad thank-offerings may they bring. 
'_ Fill their minds with heavenly light; Then with all Thy saints in glory, 
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58 3 Ring the Bell, Watchman, — 
S. S. 528. 
mf Allegro moderato. 
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1. Come, join our Ar- my, to bat-tle we go, Je-sus will help us to 
2. Come, join our Ar- my, the foe must be driv’n; To Je-sus, our Cap- tain, the 
8. Come, join our Ar- my, the foe we de-fy, True to our col -ors, we'll 
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-con- quer the foe De-fend-ing the right and op-pos - ing the wrong, The 


world shall be giv’n; If hellshould surround us,'we’ll press thro’ the throng,The 
fight till we die; “Sav-ed from all sin” is ourwar-cry andsong, The 
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Sal - va-tion Ar-my ismarching a-long. Marching a-long,marching a- !ong, 
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The Sal-va-tion Ar- my is march-ing a-long; Sol-diers of Je - sus, be 
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val -iant andstrong, The Sal-va-tion Ar- my is march-ing a-long. 
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1. Tho’ from Thee I’ve wandered long, Take me home a-gain; Tho’ a-gainst Thee 
2. Of my fol-ly I re-pent, Take mehome a-gain, Sure I know Thou , 
3. Let me wear a- doption’s ring,Take me home a-gain, Let me hear the 
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Tvedone wrong,Take me home a- gain, Fa- ther, pit - i - ful and kind, 
wilt re-lent, Take me home a- gain; I am hun-gry, I am cold, 
an- gels sing, Take me home a-gain; Deep-ly I my past de-plore, 
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pe con ae 
‘Ease I pray this troub-led mind, In Thee let ‘me com-fort find, 
Must I per-ish from Thy fold, Let me now Thy face be - hold, 
And with grief my heart is sore, Fa-ther,try me yet once more, 
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Take me ate a ae 
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Take me home “4 -gain, Take me home e Pon Tho’ L 
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60 I’s True. There's a Beauttul City: 


; S. S. 666. 
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1. It’s true there’sa beau- ti - ful cit- y, Thatit’s streets are pav'd with gold: 
2. Those lov’d ones dwell in that cit- y, Whom youplac’d be-neath the sod, 


— 
No earth - ly tonguecan de-scribeit, Its glo-ries can nev-er be told— 
When your heart felt nigh to breaking, And you promised you’d serve your God— 
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But I know!.... I know!.... I know! I shall | be there! 
Will you?..... Will you?..... Say, will you meet me there? 
I know! I know! 
Will you? Will you? 


Vv 
I know!.... I know!.... I know I shall be _ there! 
Will you?..... Will you?..... Say, will you meet me _ there? 
I know! I know! 
Will you? Will you? 
a. a —~ 


Lee ees Se see 


3 There is none but the pure and holy 4 Yes, you can go there, my brother, 


Can ever enter in; For Jesus has died on the tree; _[ing, 
You have no hope of its Glory, And -that same precious Blood is now flow- 
If still you're the servant of sin— That washed a poor sinner like me— 
Bless God! Bless God! Will you? Will you? 


Bless God, you may be there! Will you now wash and be clean? 
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65 Bs ‘My Home is in Heaven. 
S.S. 634. 
mp Andante con moto. % N 


1.1 have a home that is fair- er than day, And my dear Sav-iour has 
2. Friends I shall see, who have journeyed be-fore, And land-ed safe on that 
3. Oh, who willjour-ney to heay-en with me? Je-sus has died that we 
-0- 0° 0- -8- 
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shown me the way Oft when I’m sad and temp- ta- tions a - rise, 
beau - ti - ful shore; I shall see Je - sus, that will be my joy, 
all may go free; Come,then, to Him , who has pur-chased for you 
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I look to my homefar a- way. 
In that bright homefar a- way. My home is_ in heay-en, there 
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62 Would Jesus Have the Sinner Die? 
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Tune,—Sovereignty.—S. S. 16. 


mp Andante. ee | mf ant 


Bp aes 
1. Would Je-sus have the sin-ner die? Why hangs He then on 
2. Oh, let me kiss Thy bleed-ing feet, And bathe and wash them 


3. Oh, let Thy love i heart con-strain, . love for ev - ae 


an 
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yon - der tree? What meansthat strange ex- pir - ing cry? ra 


with my tears; The sto-ry of Thy love re - peat In 
sin - ner ee That ev-’ry fall - en soul of man May 
shes e- 
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ners, He prays for you~ and me, Sin-ners, He prays for 
ev - ‘ry droop - ing sin - ners ears, In ey - ’ry droop - ing 


taste the grace that found out me; May taste the grace that 
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| aes = 
you and me. “Wor-give them, Fa- ther, oh, for-give! They know not, 
gin - ner’s ears, That all may hear the quick’ning sound,Since I, een 
found out me; That all man-kind with me may prove Thy sov - ’reign’ 


BO Ss AOR We ee ow er. 
eS wroeld Jesus Have the Staner Dic ase 
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5s that by Me they live, Sat know not that by Me they live. . 


I, have mer - cy found, Since I, een I, have mer- cy found. - 
ev - er-last - ing love! Thy sov -’reign, ev - er-last- ing love!’ 
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63 . Remember Me. 


S.S. 6. 


A - las! and did my Sav-iourbleed, And did my Sov’reign die? 
. Was it for sins that I havedone He suf-fered on the tree? 

Well might the sun in dark-ness hide,,And shut his glo-ries in, 
. Dear Sav-iour, I can ne’er re-pay The debt es love of owe; 
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CHo.—Re- mem-ber me, re-mem-ber me, O Lord, re-mem-ber me; 

se es C. for Chorus. 


He de- oEX that sa-cred lead For such a worm as 
i: - maz-ing pit - y, grace un-known,And love be-yond de- cat 
When Christ the might- y Mak-er died, For man_ the-creature’s sin. 
Here, Lord, I give my- self a-way, "Tis all that I can do. 


4 
Re- mem-ber, Lord, Thy dy- ing groans,And then 


Te-mem-ber me. 
64 _ Thou Lamb of God, Whose Precious Blood. 
Tune,—62.—S, S. 18. “ 

1 Thou Lamb of God, whose precious blood As down ‘before Thy throne we bow. 
3 For every guilty sinner flows, Oh, fillus with Thy mighty power, 
: ‘ _A cleansing, efficacious flood, And save, O Lord, this very hour! 
"A healing stream for human woes. 

_ Now let’ us feel its quickening power, S paar ee aoa 

ve PO vere’ souls bac eee. hour! | Subdue, dear Lord, each stubborn heart, — 


That all in penitence may_ bow. 
Convict us by Thy mighty power, 
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- For You I Am Praying, 
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" S.S. 20. 
mp Allegro moderato, con espress. <= 
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shen | have a Sav- iour, He’s plead-ing in glo - ry, A dear lov-ing 
raya have a Fa-ther: to-me He has giv - en A _ hope for . e- 
3. I have a peace: it is calm as a_ riv - er—A peace that the 
4. When Je- sus has~found you,tell others the sto - ry, That my  lov- ing 
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Sav - iour, tho’ earth friends be few, And now He is watch-ing in 
ter - ni- ty, bless - ed and true; And soon He will call me to 
friends of this world nev-er knew; My Sav- iour a- lone is its 
Sav - iour is your Sav-iour too; Then pray that your Sav - iour may 
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ten - der-ness o’er me, And oh, that my Say -iour were your Sav-iour too! 
meet Him in heav-en, But oh, may He lead you to go with me too! 
Au - thor and Giv - er: And oh, could I know it was giv - en to you! 
bring them to glo- ry, And pray’r will be answered—'twas answered for you! 
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am pray - ing, I’m pray - ing for you. 
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66 Around the Throne of God in Heaven, % f 


x S.S. 716. & ; 
mf Allegro moderato. 
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ane 
- round thethrone of God in heav’n,Thousands “of  chil- dren stand; 


A 

What brought themto that world a - bove, That heavn so bright and fair, 
Be - cause the Savy-iour shed His blood To take a - way their sin; 

On earth they sought the Say-four’s grace, On earth they lov’d His namie; 


‘ Chil- dren whose sins are all for-givn, A  ho- ly, hap- py band. 
Where all is peace and joy and love, How came thosechil- dren there? 
Wash’din that prec-fous pur - ple flood, Be - hold them white and clean. 
So now they see His bless-ed_face, And stand be-fore the Lamb. 
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Sing-ing glo-ry, glo- ry, glo - ry, Sing-ing glo-ry, glo-ry, glo- ry. 
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67 We Have a Message. 
Tune,—65.—S. S. 60. 
1 We have a message, | The friendship of Jesus 
A message from Jesus, Will never depart. 
And time is now hastening, 3 We have a message, 
Its moments are few; A message from Jesus, 
He’s seeking poor sinners, A message of love 
Make haste to receive Him. To the poor drunkard’s soul; 
The Master is come The love of my Jesus 
And He calleth for you. Will snap all his fetters. 
For you He is calling, | The blood of my Saviour 


For you He is calling, Makes perfectly whole. 
Yes, Jesus is calling, - 4 We have a message, 
Is calling for you. A message from Jesus; - 
2 We have a message, O poor, wretched scoffer, ~ 
A message from Jesus, Yov’re selling your soul! 
A message of hope _ But Jesus invites you 
: To the poor, weary heart; Just now to receive Him. 
The love of my Saviour, i marke bie Senyive yor 
ere’s nothing so precious. §= | = | Andpardonthe whole = = — 
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Tune.— The Last Rose of Summer.’’—S, S. 414, 
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1. Love di-vine,from Je - sus flow-ing, Liv -ing wa - ters,rich and free, 
2. Love sur-pass-ing un-der-stand-ing, An-gels would the mys-tery scan, 
’ 3. Love that par -dons past transgres-ion, Love, thatcleans-es ev -’ry stain, 
4, From my soul break ev -’ry fet-ter, Thee to know is all my cry; 
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Wondrous love, with- out a lim- it, Flow-ing from e - ter - ni - ty; 
Yet so ten-der that it reach-es To the low - est child of man. 
Love that fills to 0 - ver-flow-ing, Yet in-vites to drink a - gain, 
Sav-iour, I am Thine for ev-er, Thine I'll live, and Thine Pll die, 
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Boundless o - cean, Boundless o - cean, I would cast my-self on Thee! 
Let me, Je - sus, Let me, Je - sus, Full- er know re-demp-tion’s plan, 
Pre - cious fount-ain! Pre-cious fountain! Which to o - pen Christ was slain. 
On - ly ask - ing, On- ly ask~ ing, More and more of love's sup - py 
lay 
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Boundless o-cean,Boundless o-cean, I wouldcast my-self on Thee! : 
Let me, Je- sus, Let me, Je-sus, Full- er know re- demp-tion’s plan. 
Pre - cious fountain! Pre-cious fountain! Which to oo - pen, Christ was slain. 
On - ly ask-ing, On- ly ask-ing More and more of love’s sup - ply. 
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S.S. 77. 
oe matrcll moderato. 
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1. Je - sus, the os high o- ver all, In hell, or earth, or sky; 
2. Je - sus, the name to sin-ners dear, The name to sin- ners given; 
8. Je - sus the prisoner’s fet- ters breaks And bruis-es Sat-an’s head; 
4. Oh, that the world wouldtasteand see The rich-es of His grace! 
5. Hap- py, if with my lat-estbreath I may but gasp His name, 
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An - gels and a be - fore Him fall, And dev-ils fear and fly. 

He scat-ters all their guilt-y fear, He turnstheir hell to heaven. 
Power in - to strengthless souls Hespeaks, And life in - to the dead. 
The arms of love that com-pass me Would all man-kind em- brace. 
Preach Him to all, and cry _ in death, “Be - ge oa oo me Lamb!” 
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We have no oth- er ar - gu ment, We want no oth - er plea; 
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is e- ae that Je-sus died, And that He died for me. 
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70 Sinner, We are Sent to Bid You. . readin 
Tune,—68.—S.S.86. 
1 Sinner, we are sent to bid you 2 Come, oh, come, all things are ready, 
To the gospel feast to-day. ' To your Saviour’s bosom fly; 
: Will you slight the invitation? ~- Leave the worthless world behind you; 
(vin you, can you, yet delay? | Seek for pardon, or you die. 


Le 2 ob, leave your a and sorrow;|3 What are all earth’s dearest pleasures, 
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73 Following Jesus. 
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1.1 have a Sav-iour, One I love so well, How He has lov me 
2. Pas- tures a- bun-dant doth His hand pro- vide, Still wa- ters flow-ing 
8. When I would wan-der from the path a- stray, Then He doth draw me 
4. When la-bor’s end - ed and the journey’s done, Then He will lead me 


aes (aes patie 
He- Biv g oc Ce ; 
tonguecan nev- er tell; On thecrossHe suf - fered, shed His blood and 
ev - er at my side, Good - ness and mer- cy fol-low on my 
back in- to the way; In ‘thedark-est val - ley I need fear no 
safe - ly to my home; There I shalldwell in  rap-ture sure and 
bases -0- -0- 
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died, That I might ev - er in His love con - fide. 
track, With such a Shep-~ herd, noth- ing can I lack. 
ill, For He, my Shep- herd, will ‘be with me_ still. 
sweet, Andwithall the lov’d ones gath - er round His feet. 
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Fol - low-ing Je - sus ev-er day by day, Noth - ing can 
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Following Jesus.—Concluded, 
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harm me when He leads the way; Sun-shine or dark - ness, 
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What-e’er be - fall, Je- sus, my Sav-four, is my all in all. 
poe ie eee . @- owt e + -9-- org 
é = aa cay saa p- aes 
ee a ee ee ee 
Sete P Po pope 
72 I Feel Like Singing All the Time. 
G All S. S. 323. 
m egro. | 
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Bo feel like sing-ing all the time, My tears are wip’d a - way, 
2. When on the cross my Lord I saw,Nail’dthere by sins of mine, 
8. When fierce temp- ta- tions try my heart, I’ll sing “Je-sus is mine!” 
4. The an - gels sing a glo-rioussong, But not a song like mine, 
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For Je- sus is a Friend of mine: Ill serve Him ev - ’ry day. 
Fast fell the burn-ing tears; but now I’m sing- ing all the time. 
And so, thoughtears at times may start, I’m sing - ing all the time. 
For I am wash’din Je - sus’ blood, Andsing- ing all the time. 
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Sing-ing glo - ry, glo -ry, Glo-ry be toGod on high! 
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i 73 ‘ Hark, Hark, My Soul, 
, S.S. 564. é 


mf Moderato. ¢ 
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Say y —s i : 

1. Hark, hark, my _ soul, what war - like songs are swell - ing, 

2. On - ward we go, the world shall hear our sing - ing, 
so. ar, far a - way, like thun-der grand-ly peal - ing. 

4. Con - querors at last, though the fight belongand  drear - y, 
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Thro’ all the land and on from door to door; How grand the 
Come, guilt-y souls, for Je - sus bids you come; And _ thro’ the 
We'll send the call for mer - cy full and free; And burdened 


Bright day shall dawn and sin’s dark night be past; Our _ bat-tles 
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truths those burn+ ing strains are tell - ing Of that great 
dark its ech - oes loud - ly ting - ing, Shall lead _ the 
souls by thous- ands hum - bly kneel - ing, Shall bend, dear 
. end in savy - ing sin - ners wea-- ry, And Sa - tan’s 
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war till sin shall be no more. 
wretch - ed, lost, and wandering home. P A 
Lord, their reb - el necks to Thee. t Sal - va-tion Ar- my, 


king - dom down shall fall at — last. 
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i ‘Hark, Hark, My Sel Concluded: 


con-quer the world with fire and 


Ar - my of God, On - ward to 
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fall on me; 
sel - fish tho’t, Let Thy will in me _ be wrought; 


2. Burn out ev -’ry 
8. Teach me how to fight and win Per- fect ae o - ver ®@sin; 


Let the cleans- ing, heal - ing flow Wash and keep me white as snow, - 
Fan my love in-to a _ flame, Send a_ pen- te- cos-tal rain, 
Give me a com-pass- ion deep, That will for lost sin- ners weep, ~ 
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That henceforth my life may be Bright and beau- ti - ful for Thee. 
_ That henceforth my life’ may be Spent in win-ning souls for Thee. 
That henceforth my life may prove That I serve ie out of love. 
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Ss. S. 28. 
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1. na sin- ners, to Je - sus; =i lon-ger de- lay; A free, full sal- 
2. The world will op-pose you, and Sa-tan will rage: To hin- der your 
3. Tho’ rough be the fight- ing, and troubles a - rise, There’re mansions of 
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ee er ee came ere aes 
CHo.—For the Li- on of Ju- dah shall break ev -’ry chain, And give us the 
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va - tion is of- ne te - day; és nei all ye bond- slaves, a- 
com-ing they both will en - gage; But Je - sus, your Sav - iour, hath 
glo - ry pre - aoe in the skies; crown and a king-dom you 
ss ag ae 
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vic- try a- ban and a - gain,; For the Li = on of Ju- dah shall 


D.C. for Chorus. 
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wake from your Gers. - lat and the light and the» glo - ry shall stream. 
conquered for you, And He _ will as-sist you to con-quer them too. 
short-ly shall view—The lau - rels of vic-t'ry are wait-ing for you. 
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break ev -’ry chain, And give us the vic-try a- gain and a - gain. 


76 O Soldier of Jesus. 
Reena —S. S. 353. 
1 O Soldier of Jesus, 8 Who,sighs for a heart 
; How blessed art thou, From iniquity free? 
2 For Jesus is waiting O poor, troubled soul, 
e To strengthen thee now; ' There’s a promise for thee? 
Fear not to rely Thou shalt rest, weary one, 
On the word of thy God, In the bosom of God; 
Step out on the promise— Step out to the promise— 
Get under the blood. Get under the blood. 
2 Oh, ye that are hungry 4 The promise can’t save, 
And thirsty rejoice! Though each promise is true; 
For ye shall be filled; ; 'Tis the blood we get under, 
Oh, hear that sweet voice That cleanses us through; 
Inviting you now It cleanses us alow, 
To the banquet of God; __ Oh, glory to God! 
Step out on the promise— We rest on the promise— 


Get under the blood. We're under the blood. . 


77 | Where is My Boy ToNight? 


Se 5. 395 Rev. Robert Lowry. 
With tenderness. 


Pegs = 


Where is my wand’ring boy to-night—The boy of my ten-d’rest care, The 
2. Once he waspure asmorn-ingdew, As he knelt at his moth-er’s knee; No 
: R couldI see younow,my boy, As fair as in old-en time, When 

for my wand’ring boy as Go, search for him where you will; But 


a 
ew 


boy thatwasonce my joy and light, Thechild of my love and prayer? 
face was so bright,no heart more true, And none was so sweet-as_ he. 
prat- tle andsmilemade home a joy, And life was a mer-ry chime! 
bringhim to me with’ all hisblight,And tell him I love him still. 


O where is my boy to - night? Owhere is my boy to- sigh ott My 
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heart “o’er-flows, for I love him, he knows; O where is my Lge to - night? 
£ 2 2 6 F #. 6 


~ Chorus,—Tune,—77. 


_ Crome, come to my Saviour now, 
; ’ ; Oh, come to my Saviour now, 
aL. eA Behold, He stands with out-stretched_ bends. 


Qh, come to my Saviour now. ~ 


There is a Happy Land. 


S. S. 183. 
mf Moderato. y 
esis Eee See a 
e—e—o-—_3— 9 —_6 = a—— as = @ 
1. As I am, be-fore Thy face, Sav-iour I pray, Let the mer - its 
i 2.As I am,my griefsI lay Down at Thy feet; Stoop to kiss my 
Ps "3. As I am, so tired of strife, Lord, let mecome! As I am for 


+ 4. All my past is known to Thee, Lord, let me come! 


of Thy grace Claim me 


All my . fu- ture 
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to - We Canst Thou my poor treasure takeAnd my 


: nee tears a- way, Lord, I 


en- treat. None but Thine own hand can heal,None by © 


: death or life, Lord, let me come! Crowds of fears obstruct my way, Past de - 
Thou canstsee, Lord, let mecome! Take me, I cantrustmy all In Thy 
Z tore 
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heart Thy tem- ple make? Can my sins, for Thy dear sake, Be wash’d a- way? 

Thine owneye re-veal All I want,and all I feel, Lord, let me come! 

feats would bid me stay, Yet. in child-like faith I pray, Lord, let me come! 

hands,whate’er be - fall, Then no tem-pest shall ap -pal, Lord, let me come! 
de cee ie 5 ie cl one 
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1 Be the matter what it may, 
Always speak the truth;” 
Jon Whether work or whether play, 

; Always speak the truth. 

Never from this rule depart, 

} ’Grave it deeply on your heart, 
by Written ’tis in God’s own chart, 

: Always speak the trath. 


e 2 Falsehoods seldom stand alone, 
Sy: Always speak the truth; 


‘ Ale, Ome begets another one, 
Ss Always speak the truth. 


Falsehood all the soul degrades, 

Tis a sin from which proceeds 

Greater sins and darker deeds, 
Always speak the truth. 


3 When you’re.wrong the folly own, 
Always speak the truth; 
Here’s a victory to be won, 
Always speak the truth. 
He who speaks with lying tongue, 
Adds to wrong a greater wrong; 


ah a a Ji gs gt es, O- 6 
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is 30 Be the Matter What it May. 
Y Tune,—79.—S, S. 720. 


Ane, with courage true and strong, ; 


_ Always speak the truth. es 
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Trav-ling hore, Tray-’ling home, Led by Je-sus we are irav-ling home; 


L i 
Copyright, 1910, by Charles M. Alexander. International Copyright Secured. By per. 


82 Gentle Jesus, Meek and Mild, 


Tune,—Innocents.—S. S. 724. 


Pe 
1. Gen - tle. Je - sus,meek and mild, Look up-on a_ lit- tle child; 
2. Fain I would to Thee be brought—Glorious Lord, for- bid it not; 
ae shall then show forth Thy praise, Serve Thee all my hap- py days; 


Pit - y my sim-plic -i- ty, Suf-fer me to come to Thee. 
In the king-dom of Thy grace Give a lit- tle child a place. 
Then the world shall al-ways- see Christ, the Ho-ly Child, in me. 


- ; me lt ‘ ; 
83 Heat We Not a Voice From Heaven. PY 
‘ Tune,—82.—S, S, 712. 
‘1 Hear we not a voice from heaven, 8 Then, when night and age appear, 
To the listening spirit given? Thou wilt chase each doubt and fear; 
“Children, come!” it seems to say; Thou our glorious Leader be, ~ 
_ “Give your hearts to Me to-day.” When the stars shall fade and flee. 
' 2 Lord, we would remember Thee, | 4 Now to Thee, O Lord, we come, 
Bde ind 80 free; In the morning’s early bloom 


wid 


_ Breathe on us Thy grace divine, ‘sins 
_ Touch our hearts and make them Thine _ 


4°. I Have Pleasure in His Service. 


S.S. 435. 
p Andante con espress. 
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1. What are now those burn-ing long-ings, Oh, so strong with-in my breast, 
2. What are now those doubts that hin - der, Fears that point my soul to doom? 
3. Where are now those chains that bound me—Chains of sin, and self and pride? 
4. Where are now the gold-en fan-cies Thatwere mine in days of yore? 
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Longings for thesmile of Je- sus, Long-ings to be set at rest? 
Dark’ning tem- pests o’er me gath-er, In my heart peacehas no room. 

Hal - le - lu - jah! Je- sus broke them When I sought His riv- en side; - 
They are gone like fleet- ing shad-ows,.And I feel their charms no more; 
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When I see my sin and sor-row, Tears of bit- ter an-guish fall; 
Can, oh, can I not find ref-uge Whereno ter-ror can ap- pal? 
Now a sweet-er, no- bler bond- age Doth my rap-tured soul en- thral, 
For I left my i - dledream-ing When I heard the Mas-ter’s call, 


For I know. TIoncelov’d Je - sus More than all, yes, more than all! 
Yes, just now [T’llturn to Je - sus, And [ll love Him more than all, 
For there’s pleas-ure in His ser - vice, More than all, yes, more than all, 
For there’s pleas-ure in His ser - vice,Morethan all; yes, more than all, 


I Have Pleasure in His Service. —Concluded. 
—————_ Repeat for Chorus. 
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For I know I once lov’d Je - sus More than s yes, more than 
Yes, just-now Ill turn to Je-sus, And I'll love Him more than all. 
For there’s pleasure in His ‘ser-vice, More than all, yes, more than all. 
For there’s pleasure in His ser- vice, More-than all, yes, more than all. 


85 Begone, Vain World. 


S. S. 220. 
mf Allegretto. 


1. Be - gone, vain world! Thou hast nocharms for me, My cap-tive soul has 
| 2. What are thy charms,could I command the whole? Thy min- gled sweets could 
| 8. My soul, thro’ grace, on wings of faith shall rise Tward that dear place where 


Af # #£ 660 42> fue #8. 2 


long been held by thee; I lis- tenedlong To thy vain song, And 
nev - er feed my soul. A no - bler prize At-tracts mine eyes, Where 
my pos-sess-fon lies; That sa-cred land At God’s right hand, My 


tho’t thy mu-sic sweet, And thus my soul lay grov'lling at thy feet. 
trees im - mor-tal grow, A fruit- ful land where milk and hon - ey flow. 
~ dear Re-deem-er’s throne, Where Je- sus pleads, and makes my cause His own. : 


786 3 He Lives. 


S. S. 358, 
- mf Allegro moderato. Rat | POND Wi a Os 
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1. O glo- rious hope of per-fect love! It lifts me up tothings a - hove, 
2. Re- joic - ing now in earn-est hope, I stand, and from the mountain top 
8. A land of‘cornand wine and oil, Fa-vored with God’s pe- cul- iar smile, 
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It bears on ea-gle’s wings; It gives my ray-ishedsoul a taste, 
See all the land be - low; Riv-ers of milk and hon-ey rise, 


With ev - ery bless- ing © blest; There dwells the Lord our Righteous- ness, 
-8- . -O- 6 


Andmakes me for some mo-ments feast, With Je - sus, priestsand kings. 
And all the fruits of par - a- dise In end- less plen- ty grow. 
.And keeps His own in per-fect peace, And ev - er-last-ing rest. 
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ie He lives, He lives, I know thatmy Re- deemer lives! 
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Wan K I know He lives, I know He lives, 
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d He lives, He lives, I know that my Re- deemer lives. 
I know He lines Iknow He ee 


rae oes 


“Oo? God, ‘Our Help i in "Ages Past.” 


| Tune,—Evan.—S. S, 465. 


| mip Adagio. 1 
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1.0 God, our help in a- ges past, Our hope for years to come, 
2. Un- der the shad-ow of Thythrone, Still may we dwell se - cure; 
8. The bus - y tribes of flesh and blood, With all their cares and fears, 
5. Time,like an ev - er - roll-ingstream, Bears all its sons a - way; 
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Our: shel-ter from the storm-y blast, And our e- ter - nal home! 

Suf - fi- cient is Thine arm a- lone, And our de-fence is sure! 

Are  car-ried down-ward by the flood, And lost in fol-lowing years. a 
« They for-got-ten, as a dream Dies at the open-ing day. 
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88 Calvary’s Stream is Flowing. 
CHORUS. ; | 
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Cal- ‘va- ry’s stream is flow - ing, Cal- va-ry’s stream is flow - ing, 
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Flowing so free For you and me,  Cal- yva-ry’sstream is flow - ing. - 


89 | Tell Me the Story of Jesus. 
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1. Tell me the sto-ry of Je - sus, Write on my heart ev - ’ry word, | 
2. Fast-ing a-lone in the des - ert, Tell of the daysthat He pass’d, 
3. Tell of the cross where they — Him,Writh-ing in an-guish and pain, 
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Tell me the sto - ry most pre-cious, Sweet-est that ev- er was heard; 
How for our sins He wastempt-ed, Yet was tri-um-phant at last; 
Tell of thegrave where they laid Him, Tell how He liv-eth a - gain; 
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Tell how the an-gels, in cho- rus, Sang, as they welcomed His birth,— 
Tell of the years of His la - bor, Tell of the sor-rows He bore; 
Love in the sto- ry, so ten-der, Clear-er than ev- er I see; 
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“Glo- ry to God in the high-est! Peace and good ti-dings to earth.” 


He was despisedand af- flict - ed, Home-less, re -ject-ed, and poor. 
Stay, let me weep while you whis- per, Love paid the ran-som for me. 
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Tell me the sto - ty of Je - sus, Write on my heart ev - ’ry word; 
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Tel Me the cad of Jests.—Concluded. 


Tell me the sto- ry most pre- cious, Sweet-est that ey - er was heard 
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90 Hallelujah! ’tis Done. 


S.S. 243. 


v 
1. Tis the prom-ise of God full sal - va- tion to give 
2. Tho’ the path-way be lone - ly and dan- ger -ous_ too, 
3. Ma - ny lovd ones have I in you heay-en - ly throng— 
4, Lit - tle cchil-dren I see stand-ing close by their King, 
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Vv 
to Him 
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who Je - sus, His Son, will be - lieve. 
Sure - ly Je - sus is -~- a- ble to car-ry me through 
They are safe now in-  glo- ry, and this is their song; 


And He amiles, as their song of sal - va - tion they sing. 
ee 
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Hal- le - lu- jah! ’tis done! I  be-lieve on the Son; I am 


o 
cru -_ci - fied One; 


savd by the blood of the 
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You Can Tell Out the Stare: 


mf Allegretto. 


| 
= fa A A ee ‘ies 
Gi: reer ess = 2 3 = 
y 


1, Tell out the won-der-ful sto - be ae it wher-e’er you go; 
2. Nev- er a sto- ry so won-drous, Tell it to all a - round; 
8. Won- der- ful sto- ry of Je - sus, Tell ev -’ry sin-sick soul; 
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Tell of the King and His glo - ry, Tell how He lov’d us» so. 


While we were sin-ners He lovd us, Mer-cy and grace a - bound. 
ve pe ful mes-sage of Mer - cy, Je-sus can make them whole. 
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This is the sto- ry most pre-cious, Je-sus has died to re- deem us; 
Wand’ring and wea-ry He sought us, Back to the Fa-ther He brought us, 
Still flows the won-der-ful riv - er, Fromev-’ry sin to de - el - er, 
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po can tell out the sweet sto- TY, You—yes, u. You can te out the sweet 


a. oS. 
- aD #8. -9- 4 Glen cath £ sate arth Yates 
ee eae 2 FSB "ey Sa 


MAME eid oh ls 
f was i oe 
== Boe eee ep 
oe ae eet eo Bei RL” I ae ene 
-@-° A 


sto - ry, i, YoU.» Some-bod- y's his will be brighter, Somebody’s — 
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Bete Wee Ecll.Oudt the Story.Corcluded. 
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care will be light-er; You can telloutthesweetsto-ry, You—yes, you. 
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Come home, Come home, _ You who are wea-ry, come home; 
Come home, Come home, 
22. é fey. Peete Nae 
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Earn-est-ly, tenderly, Je-sus is call-ing, Call-ing, O sin-ner, come home! 


Shine, shine, just where you are, Shine, shine, just where you are, 


where you are. 
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J] Hear Thy Welcome Voice, 


pees S.S. 419. 
agio. cres 
ie as pe er a/c 
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Lal hear Thy wel-come voice That calls” ine, Lord, to Thee, For 
2. Tho’ com - ing weak and vile, Thou dost my strength as- sure; Thou 
3. Still Je - sus calls me on To  per- fect faith and love, To 
4, And He the wit-ness gives To  loy - al hearts on free, That 
(Sle aaniaely bites ar” +e € 
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cleans-ing in Thy  pre-ciousblood That flow’d on Cal-va - ry. 
dost my vile-ness ful - ly cleanse Till spot-less all and _ pure. 
per - fect hope, and peace, and trust, For earth andheav’n a - bove. 
ev - ry prom-ise is ful- fill’d, If faith but brings the plea. . 
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I am com-ing, Lord, Com- ing now to Thee; 
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\ I’m com-ing now, Oh, 
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Wash me, cleanse me 


in the blood, That 


flow’d on Cal- va - lg 
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Before Thy Face, Dear Lord, 


Tune,—94.—S. S, 362. 


1 Before Thy face, dear Lord, 
Myself I want to see; 
And while I every question sing, 
I want to answer Thee. 
. While I speak to Thee, 
Lord, Thy goodness show; 
Am I what I ought to be? 
O Saviour, let me know! 
2 Am I what once I was? 
a ' Have I that ground maintained 


Wherein I walked in power with Thee, 
And Thou my soul sustained ? 


3 Do I possess a heart 
In thought and action clean? 
From Monday morn till Sunday eve 
Has my salvation been? 
4 Have I the zeal I hai 
When Thou didst me ordain 
To preach Thy word and seek Thy lost? 
Or do I feel it pain? 


96 | Walking With Jesus. 
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| I'm walk -ing now with Je - sus, and He’s walk -ing now with 
He says He'll nev - er leave me and what - eer may be- 
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me; All day long my hap-py song is bless-ed Cal - va- ry; 
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tide, ve nothing to fear, Je-sus isnear He’s al-ways at my side. 
Piaw 
"3 
(ar 
: 5 
Back to my Fa-ther and home, 


and home, 5 ot 
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Saviour, Like a Shepherd Lead Us. 


S. S. 735. 
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1. Say -iour, like a Shep-herd lead us, Much we need Thy tend’rest care; 
2. Thou hast prom-ised to re-ceive us, Poor and sin-ful tho’ we be: 
8. Earl --y - let us seek Thy fa-vor, Earl- y let us do Thy will; 
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In Thy pleasant pas-tures feed us, For our use Thy fold pre - pare. 
Thou hast mer-cy to re-lieve us, Grace to cleanse,and pow’r to free: 
Bless-ed Lord and on - ly Sav-iour, With Thy joy our bos-oms fill: 
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Bless- ed Je- sus, Bless-ed Jo- sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are; 
Bless- ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Je- sus, Let us earl - y turn to Thee! 
Bless-ed Je- sus, Bless-ed Je- sus, Thou hast lov’d us; lov’d us still! 
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Bless-ed Joe-sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, Thouhast bought us,Thine we are. 
Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Je- sus, Let us earl - y turn to Thee! 
Bless-ed Je~sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, Thou hastlow’d’ us; love us still! 
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99 Nfs Come to the Saviour, 


S. S. 64, 5 


Sa sa ree ee: Sas | ; 


1. Come to the Saviourmakeno de-lay; Here in His word He’s shown us the way; 
2.“Come to the Say-iour!” Oh,hear His voice,Let ev-ry heart leap forth and re-joice, | 
3. Think once a-gain,He’s with us to-day; Heed now His blest commandsjando-bey; — - 
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Here in ourmidst He’sstand-ing to-day, Ten-der- ly say - ing,““Come!” 
And let us free-ly make Him our choice; Do not de-lay, but come. 
Hear now His ac- cents ten - der - ly say, pone to your, Sav - iour, come ?” 
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D.S.—And we shall gath - er, a jour, with Thee, In our o- ter-nal home. 
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Joy-ful, joy - ful will the meeting be, When from sin our hearts are pure and free; 
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100 ; Blessed Jesus, Save Our Children. 
Tune,—98,—S, S. 745. 
1 Blessed Jesus, save our children, More than conquerors af 
Be their guardian through life’s way; Let us see them é; 
From all evil e’er protect them, 4 Bring their jewels to Thy feet! aS 
Walk Thou with them, come what may. toe PELE 
In white raiment ; t 2 ; i 
: 3 Blessed Jesus, make our children 3 AN 
_ Let us meet them, ~ 2 ye 
When earth’s shadows flee away. Thine for life and Thine for aye! are 


When death’s waters overtake them, 
2 Blessed Jesus, lead our children Be their Kock, their Light, their Beart: 
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While the Spirit Passes By. 


(An American melody.) 
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1. There are wants my heart is  tell-i ing, ee the Spir - it pass-es by; 
2. Thereare sins my lips con-fess-ing, While theSpir - it pass-es by, 
8. Here I stand, my- self dis- dain-ing, While the Spir - it pass-es by; 
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And with hope my soul is swell-ing, While the Spir - it pass- es by- 
Treasures long my heart pos -.sess-ing, While the Spir - it pass- es by. 
Stand in faith aM mer - cy claim-ing, While the Spir - it pass- es by. 


Oh, what pros- pects now = I see, What a life my. life may be, 
All the world’s de- light and cheer, All thethings I held so dear; 
Let Thy power my soul’ re - fine, Let Thy grace my will in - cline; 
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v 
If Thy seal is placed on ‘me, While the Spir - it pass - es by. 
_. * Ah, how worth-less they ap - pear While the Spir - it pass-es by. 
Takemy all andmake it Thine, While the Spir - it pass-es by. 
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While the Spir - it pase - es by, While the Spir - it pags - es by! 
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as I am! with-out one plea, But that Thy blood wasshed for me, 
as I am! and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
3. Just as I am! tho’ tossed a-bout Withmanya con- flict, many a doubt, 
as I am! poor, wretched, blind, Sight, riches, heal-ing of the mind, 
as I am—Thouwilt receive, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 


And that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee, O Lambof God! I come! I 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot,0 Lamb of God! I come! I 
Fight - ing and fears with- in, with-out, 
Yea, all I need inTheeto find, OLambof God! I come! I 
Be - cause Thyprom-ise I be - lieve, O Lambof God! I come! I 


OLamb of God! I come! I 


ol There are lonely hearts to cherish 
While the days are going by; 
There are weary souls who perish, 
While the days are going by; 
If a smile we can renew, 
As our journey we pursue, 

Oh, the good we all may do, 
While the days are going by. 
6 (0.— While the days are going by, 

__ While the days are going by; 
0 tis ponds al ado. 


days are going by; 


Whi e the days are going by. 


| “While the days are going by. 


103 While the Days are Going By. 


Tune,—303. 


Let your face be like the morning, 
While the days are going by; 

Oh, the world is full of sighs, 

Full of sad and weeping eyes; 

Help your fallen brother rise, 
While the days are going by. 


8 All the loving links that bind us, 


While the days are goimg by; 
One by one we leave behind us, 
While the days are going by; 


But the seeds of good we sow, 


Both in shade and shine will grows, 
And will keep our hearts 
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1. The shel - ter-ing fold held se - cure - ly pe nine- ty and 
2. The night was so black and so storm-y, And sto-ny and 
3. ae sheep that was lost felt so hap - py As it lay on the 
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nine safe with - in; But one poor lost sheep found no shel - ter 
steep stretch’d the path; But the Good Shepherd’s feet nev- er  fal- tered 
Good Shep-herd’s breast, For His arms were so strong and so _ ten -: der 
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Far out in the des-ert of sin; For the ter- ror of 


As He faced that wild tem-pest of wrath: For Hisheart it grew 
That its heart found a sweet tran - quil Festi And the night and the 
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night fell a-round it, And filled its poorheart with a - larms; But the 
heav - y and wist- ful When Hetho’t of that one sheep a - stray, And 
storm spent theirfu - ry, And sun-rise at ay. brought the day, Butthe 
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Good Shepherd sought till He found it, ne Ho gathered it close in His arms. 
when He returned to the sheep- fold On His shoul-der in safe- ty it lay. 
sheep that had wandered in dark - ness Once a- gain in the fold safe-ly lay. 
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Thro’ the tem-pest and night He went seek - ing, And He ‘ 
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sought till He found it, For I am the sheep that was lost. 
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105 I’m Believing and Receiving. 
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I'm be - liev-ing and re-ceivy-ing,While I to the riv-er go; 


And my heart its waves are cleans-ing, Whit-er than the driv-en snow. A 
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Oh, the Love that Sought Me. 
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ils i fn - der-ness He sought me, wea-ry and sick with sin; 

2. He washed the bleed- ing sin - wounds and poured in oil and wine; 
8. He point -ed to the nail- prints, for me His blood was_ shed, 
4. So while the hours are pass - ing, all now is per- fect rest; 
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And on His shoul-dersbroughtme back to His fold a - gain; While 
He whis-pered to as-sure me, “I've foundthee,thou art mine.” I 
A mock-ing crown sothorn - y they placedup-on His head; I 
Im  wait-ing for the morn- ing, the bright-est and the best, When 
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'-an- gels in His pres-ence sang Un - til thecourts of Heay-en ranges 
nev - er heard a sweet-er voice, It made my ach-ing heart re - joice, 
wondered what He saw in me, To suf-fersuchdeep ag-o - ny. 
He will call me to His ee To be with Him, His spot-less bdo 
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Oh, the love that sought me! Oh, the blood that boughtme! Oh,the grace that 
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brought me to the fold! ee grace Aaa to the fold! 
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1. Beau-ti-ful Je-sus, Bright Star of earth; Lov-ing and ten-der from 
2. Beau-ti-ful Je-sus, what joyyoubrought, When fromheav’nsplendor the 


3. Beau -ti-ful Je- sus, gen-tle and mild, Light for the sin-ner in 
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mo-ment of birth; Beau-ti- ful Je- sus, low «ly Thy lot, 
earth you first sought; Beau -ti- ful Je-sus, Be - lov- ed of God, 
ways dark and wild; Beau -ti- ful Je- sus, save such just now, 
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Born in @ man-ger, so rudewas Thy cot. 
Em-blem of pur -i- ty, em-blem of good. Beau- ti- ful Christ, 
As at Thy feet, they in pen- i-tence bow. 
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Beau-ti-ful Christ, Fairest of thousandsandPearl of great price; Beau-ti-ful 
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: ‘Christ, Beau-ti- ful Christ, glad-ly we wor-shipThee,Beau-ti- ful C 
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108 3 Rocked i in Vie Cradle. 


S.S. 405. 
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: Lord, I come just now to Thee, Bound down = by 


1.0 
2. My i - dols now I __ cast a - side, All doubt - ful 
3. d give my- self to Thee to _ save, And cleanse out 
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fears ici). and doubt and sin! Thou on - ly canst my spir - it 
things... I put a- way; My life I place at Thy- com- 
eievathels that’swrongin me, That I no oth-er aim may 
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BS make me pure and .clean with - in, 
voice in all things to o -. bey. 
live to serve and hon - or Thee. 
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be- lieve in Thee (be-lieve in Thee), For 
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Mt a of Cal - va - ry! 


109 Give Me a Heart Like Thine. 
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Give mea hears like Thine, Give me, a heart like Thine! By ae won-der-ful 
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a er, And Thy grace ev -’ry hour, ae me a heart like Thine! 
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110 I’ve Left The Land of Death and Sin. 
_-Tune 108. S. 8. 208. oie 
I’ve left the land of death and sin, 8 I often weep to see the sin 
The road that many travel in, And wretchedness that men are in: 
And if you ask the reason why, My cares all flee, my tears all dry 
I'm going to seek a home on high. _ When faith beholds my home on high. 
HORUS, This world isnot my home, | 4 Say sinner, will you go with me SS gf: 
____ This world is not my home, | And seek that land of liberty? : 
This worldisnotmyresting-place, | Oh, do not stay, but tell me why ° 
i ae This world i is not my home. You ‘will not’seek this home on high. 


2 There a any woud my prégress stay, 5 My soul, it swells with great delight, _ 
be not to | or ag When thinking of my home of bares 
heir ery, Puen tiie “ai Na cing, and so will T i 
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111 Hark! the Gospel N ews is Sounding. 


S.S. 35, 
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1. Hark! the gos- pel news is sound-ing, Christ has suf-fered on the tree; 
2. Oh, es-cape to yon- der moun-tain! Ref-uge find in Him to- day; 
3. Grace is flow-ing like a_ riv - er, Mil- lionsthere have been sup-plied, 


Streams of mer-cy are a-bound-ing,Gracefor all is rich and free. 
Christ in-vites you to the foun-tain,Come and wash yoursins a - way; 
Still it flows as fresh as ev - er From the Say-iour’s wound-ed side; 
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Now, poor sin - ner, Now, poor sin - ner, Look to Him who died for thee. 
Do, not tar-ry,Do not tar-ry, Come to. Je- sus while you may. 


None need per - ish, None need per-ish, All. may live, for Christ has died. 
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ey Guide Me, Great Jehovah! 
Tune 111. S.S, 700. 
1 Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah, Lead me all my journey through. 
Pilgrim thro’ this barren land! Strong Deliverer! 
Iam weak, but Thou art mighty, ~ Be Thou still my Strength and Shiek 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand. 
Bread of heaven! 3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Feed me till I want no more. Bid my anxious fears subside; 
* Naat: Death of death, and hell's destruction, 
2 Open Thou the crystal fountain, Lead me safe on Canaan’s side, 
-. Whence the healing streams do flow; Songs of praises Sy Ses 
_. Let the fiery, cloudy pillar _ Iwillever give to Thee. . 
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Come Let Us is Join Our Cheerful Songs. 


4 S. S. 339. 
inf Allegro moderato. 


2.“Wor - thy the Lamb that died,”theycry,“‘To be ex- alt - ed 
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1. Come, let a te our cheer-ful songs ae an - gels round the throne; 


thus!” 


8. Je - sus is wor-thy to re-ceive Hon-or and pow’ di- vine; 
4. The whole cre - a- tion join in one To bless the sa- cred name 
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Ten thou-sand-thou-sand are their tongues, But all their joys are one. 

“Wor - thy the Lamb,”our hearts re- ply, “For He was slain for us!” 

a bless-ings more than. we can give, Be, Lord, for-ev - er Thine. 

Him who sits up - on _ the throne, neh to a-dore the Lamb. 
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Hal - le - lu - jah to the Lamb Who died on Mount Cal-va- ry! 
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Hal - le - =| - ea a le - 4 - aah thal le - lu- a A --men. 


114 Jesus, I Love Thy Charming Name. 
Tune 113. S. S, 326. 


Fain would, sound it. out 80 loud! 
n and heaven should hear. The cordial of its care, 


ey 


1 Jesus, I love Thy charming pone) 3 Thy grace still dwells within my heart, 
: lis. music to my ear; And sheds its fragrance there; 
The noblest balm of all its wosnd:, 


ou art precious to my soul, _ 4 I'll speak the honors of Thy name | 
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1, Lord, I hear of show’rs of bless-ing Thou art scat-t’ring full and free; 
~ 2. Come just now, Thou might-y Spir- it, Make me feel and make me 
8. Love of God—so pureand changeless,Blood of Christ—so rich and free, 
4. Now Thy full sal - va-tion bring-ing, Draw my heart, O Lord, to Thee! 
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see; 


Whilst the streams of 


life are springing, Bless-ing oth - ers, 


oh, bless me! 
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Show’rs the Phirad - y soul re-fresh-ing: Let Thy pow’r de-scend on me! 
Send the burn-ing, cleans-ing fire, Now showforthThy pow’r in me! 
Grace of God—so strong and boundless, Mag-ni - fy it all in’ me! 


oe 


=p Zee 


iz4 


J 


5 


~~ 


moa 


eee: 


= fe ¢ 


feat are 


Let Thy pow’r de- scend on me! 
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Jesus, Tender Shepherd. 


Tune 115. S. S. 738. 


1 Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me, 
Bless Thy little lambs to-night; 


Through the darkness be Thou near me, 


Keep me safe till morning light. 


2 Thro’ this day Thy hand has led me, 


And I thank Thee for Thy care; © 
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E - ven me! E - ven me! 
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Thouhast warmed me,clothedand fed me 
Listen to my evening prayer. 
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3 Let my sins be all forerveas 
Bless the friends|I love so well; 
Take me, when I die, to heaven, 
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Happy there with Thee to dwell. _ 
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1. How sweet the name of Je - sus sounds, In a  be- liev-er’s ear, : 
Pte 8 makes the wound-ed — spir- it whole, And calms the trou-ble breast, i 
3. Dear Name, the Rock on. whichI build, My shield and hid-ing © place, 
4, Till then I will Thy love pro-claim, With ev -’ry fleet-ing breath, 
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In a be - liev-er’s_ ear. It soothes his sor - rows, heals his wounds, 


- And calms the trou-bled breast, "Tis Man -na to the hun-gry soul, 
My shield and hid-ing plaee, My nev - er-fail- ing treasury filled, 


es ev - or oe breath, And may the mu- sic of Thy name, Wie 
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And drives a- way his fears,............ And drives a-way his fears. 
And to the wea-ry, rest,............% And to the wea-ry, rest. 
With boundless stores of grace,............ With boundless stores of grace. 
‘Re - fresh my soul in oo Pore selec « tes Re-fresh my soul in death. | 
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Oh, how I love the Sav-iour’s name, Oh, love the Sav-iour’s name! 


| i ite rant Blessedly § Saved. 


S. S. 259. 
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I am saved bless-ed - ly saved by the Blood, Sweet - ly 
I was saved years a - go by the Blood, . Aft - er 
I’ve been fight - ing A God ev - er since, In the 
In this war ~ fare fight with de - 2 Ey, - er 


ape roe ; = ee See —— 


kept by the pow’r of His canine I am walk -ing and talk - ing with 
striv-ing and pray-ing) with tears; But when will - ing the Spir - it came 
Sal - va-tion Ar- my so brave; Where He leads. I will fol - low; I’m 

read -y forserv-ice I am; whe a sin- ners to flee from the 
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Je - sus. myLord, In His pre-cepts I run with de - light. 
cay in like a flood, And it washed all a-way sing of. years. 
at His com-mand To go for-ward, poorsin- ners to save. 
wrath that’s to come, And getwashed in the Blood of the Lamb. 
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Bless-ed-ly saved, saved by the Blood; Bless - ed - ly 
yng a saved, i saved by the Blood; 
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saved by the Blood of the Lamb; ae -py and free, Je - sus with 
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fie - ly ‘saved, bless-ed-ly kept, yes, am. 
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119 Christians, Awake! 


S. S. 804. 
im mf Moderato. 
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1. Chris-tians, a- wake, sa-lute the hap-py morn Where- on the Sav-iour of man- 
2. Then to the watch-ful shep-herds it was nine Who a th’ an-gel-ic neeee 
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kind was born; _ Rise a a-dore the mys-ter- y of love 
voice, “Be - hold, I bring good ti - oe of a  Sav-iour’s ie 
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act hosts of an-gelschant-ed from a- bove; With them the joy- ful 
To you and _ the na-tions up -on earth; This day hath God ful- ‘i 
P~ — 


; paid first be- gun Of God’ in - car-nate andthe Vir- gin’s Son. 
_ filled His promised word,This day is born a persion, Christ the Lord.” _ + 
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120 ‘Hark! the Voice of jee Calling. 
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1. Hark! the voice of Je - sus tare - ing, “Come, ye eee y, come to Me; 

2. Yes!thoughhigh in heav’n-ly_ glo - ry, Still the Sav-iour ealls to thee; 
8. Soon that voice willcease its call - ing, Now it speaks,andspeaks to thee; 
4. Life is founda-lone in Je ae sus, On = ly there ’tis of- fered thee— 
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I have rest and peace to of - fer, Rest, thou la-b’ring one, for thee.” 

Faith can hear His in-vi - ta - tion, “Come, ye la-den, come to me.” 
Sin - ‘ner, heed the gra-cious mes -sage, “To the blood for ref-uge flee.” 

Of - fered with-out price or mon -ey, ‘Tis the gift of God, sent free. 
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cues Salvationist, 
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1-4. Take sal-va-tion, take sal -  va-tion, Take it now and hap- Py be! 
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Hark! the voice of Je - sus call-ing,“Come, ye guilt-y, come to Me!” 
Yes! though high in heav’n- ly glo-ry, Still the Sav-iour calls to thee: 
Soon that voice will cease its call-ing, Now it speaks, andspeaks to thee: 
Life is found a- lone in Je-sus, On - ly there ’tis of - fered . 
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- Take sal - va - tion, take sal - va - ‘tion, Take it now a 
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Pas tite a he ay ee 


‘Hark! the Voice of Jesus Calling. 
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hap <= 2 pe beso Take sal - va -~ tion, ~ take sal - 
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va - tion, Take it now and hap - - - - py be. 
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He is a - ble, a = bun-dant- ly a-ble to de- 
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He is a - ble a- bun-dant-ly a - ble 


liv - er, to de - liv - er; He is ain et. bid ae 


liv > er, _ de - liv - er; _ a - ble, a - bun - dant-ly 
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bun - dant” - iy i "s to de -liv-er All who trust in 
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122 Is My. Cross Too Much ioe Me? 


_ Moderato. mf = Ee 
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1. Is my cross toomuchfor me? Is my cross too much for me? 
2. 1s my cross too much for me? Is: my cross too much for me? 
3. Is my cross too much for me? Is my cross toomuchfor me? 
4. Is my cross too much for me? Is my cross too muchfor me? 
5. Is my cross  toomuchfor me? Is my cross too much for me? 
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When I con - tem-plate how brave-ly He en- dured the cross to 
When I see His cross up- ris - ing,See Him shame and death de- 
With His pres - ence ev - er near me, With His love to bless and 
Are the bur - dens that op-press me, Or the sor - rows that dis- 
No, dear Sav - ior, I will nev - er Shirk the cross, but bear it 
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save me From the sins’ that did en-slave me, Is my cross too much for me? 
spis-ing, And with love His foes bap-tiz-ing, Is my cross too much for me? 
cheer ne iad His faith-ful pledge to-hear me, Is my cross too much for me? 
tress me Great-er than the gifts that bless me? Is my cross too much for me? 
ev - er;Naughtfrom Theemy soul shall sey- er, Leaving all, I fol - low Thee. 
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No, no, no, no, I count no sac-ri-fice too dear, 
No, no, no, no, no, I count, I count no cross too dea 
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its Is My Cross ‘Too Much for Me? 
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TI count no sac-ri-fice too hand Since Je-sus died for a 
I count no sac-ri-fice too dear, no cross too dear, 
- «6 er 2 2 Pg ogo -p- we ose 
— immer AS SS pene yee 65 
mas gee t tw eR | ; 7 2 


: a 
e y 

reb - el like me; No sac-ri - fice.......... I count too dear....... date 
no sac-ri-fice I count too dear,I count too dear. 
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125 I Was Wandering in the Wilderness. 


Corus. Presto. 
| SER Nestea eae 
I was ne d’ring in the wil-der-ness, Far a - way (far a-way), 
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a - way ee a- Nee But Je - sus sought me in 
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124 We Are Marching On. 
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Musical Salvationist. 
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1.-In : the bat - tle a- gainst sin we have en - list - ed, 
2. Werean Ar- my raised by God to preach Sal - va = tion, 
8. And in pris - on cells where reigns the night of sad - ness, 
4. In the slums we have a might-y  glo- rious Mis - sion, 
5. And in ev -’ry land our glo-rious flag is fly - ing; 
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Though the world to stop it has per = sist -' ed, Yet ‘the might-y 
With a full and per-fect lib- er - a - tion From the sins that 
And men speak of crimes as acts of mad - ness, E - ven there the 
Where the poor do al-ways night-ly lis -. ten, And are urged to 
None need per-ish, we are ev - er cry - ing, For “It’s fin - ished” 


Be oe 


God has us as - sist - ed, And we’re march-ing on to vic - to - 


ry 
brought us con-dem - na - tion; And we’re march-ing on to vic - to - ry. 
Ar - my takes its glad-ness;And we’re march-ing on to vic - to - ry 
make a full de - ci-sion;And go march-ing on: to vic - to - ry. 
was His cry when dy - ing; Andwe’remarch-ing on to vi 
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Wearemarching on, wearemarchingon, an Ar - my brave; 
We are marching, on - ward marching, an Ar - my, brave, Army brave; 
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We are marching on, - we are ee on, to free the slave; , 
We are march-ing, on - ward march-ing, to free the slave, the slave, 
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| E We are marching on, we are marching on, the world to save; 


We are march-ing,on - ward march-ing, the ron to save, to save; ‘ 
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We are marching es _ we are marching March-ing on to vic~- to - ry. 
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125 Ch onus. Only to Know. 
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On-ly to know that Thou ‘| mine, When clouds are dark or sun doth shine; 
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On-ly to know that Thou art mine, Then joy or pain, I’ll not re-pine, ~ ‘4 
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126 Tell Me the Old, Old Bion. 
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1. Tell me the Old, Old Sto - ry Of un-seen thingsa - _ bove, Of 
2, Tell me the Sto- ry slow - ly, That I may take it in— That 
8. Tell me the Sto-ry soft - ly, With ear-nest tones and grave; Re- 
4. Tell me the same old ie - a When oe ait cause to fear That 
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Je- sus and His glo-ry, Of Je- sus and His Be Tell me the Sto-ry 
won-der-ful re -demp-tion,God’srem-e - dy for sin. Tell me the Sto-ry 


mem-ber, I’m the sin- ner Whom Je-.sus came to save. Tell me the Sto-ry 


this world's emp ty glo-ry Is cost-ing me too dear. aes 
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sim-ply As to a lit-tle child, For I am weak and wea - ry, And 
oft- en, For I  for-get so soon, The“ear-ly dew” of morn-ing Has 
al- ways, If you would real-ly be, In an-y time of troub-le, A 
glo- ry Is dawn-ing on my soul, Tell me the Old, Old Sto - ry, Christ 
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. help - less and de - filed. 
passed a- way at noon. Tell me the Old, Old Sto - ry, Tell me the Old, Old 
com-fort-er to me. 

Je - sus makes thee whole. 
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Sto- ry, Tell me the Old, Old Sto - ry Of ae pat che His love. 
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God, I am Thine. 


know that my Je-sus is mine. 


dance at the sound of His name. | 
found it has par - a-dise found. 


last - ing, tis heay-en be - low. 
ful - ness, but this is the taste. 


Hal - le - lu - jah! send the glo- ry! Hal - le- 
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1. My God, I am Thine, what a com-fort di'- vine, What a bless-ing to 
2. In the heay-en - ly Lamb. thrice hap-py I am, And my heart it doth 
3. True pleas-ures a- bound in the rap - tur-ous sound, And who-ev - er has 
4, My Je-sus to know, and to feel His blood flow, Tis life ev-er- | 
5. Yet on-ward I haste to the heav-en-ly feast, That, that is the 
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Come, With Me Visit Calvary. 


Tune 126. S.S. 346. 


1 Come, with me visit Calvary, 


2 


aK hia ae blood vel flow; 


Where our Redeemer died; 


‘His blood now fills the fountain, 


’Tis deep, ’tis full, ’tis wide. 
He died from sin'to sever 

Our hearts and lives complete; 
He saves and keeps forever 

Those living at His feet. 


God's great, free, full salvation, 
_ Is offered hera and now; 


Complete blood-bought redemption 


Can be obtained by you. 


| 


_ Reach out faith’s hand, now claiming, 


3 IJ will surrender fully 
And do my Saviour’s will; 
He shall now make me holy, 
And with Himself me fill. 
He’s saving I’m believing, 
This blessing I now claim; 
His Spirit I’m receiving, 
My heart is in a flame. 


4 V’ve wondrous peace through trusting, , 


A well of joy within; 
This rest is everlasting, _ 
My days fresh triumphs win: 
He gives me heavenly measure, 


Pressed down and running o’er; 


0 what a priceless treasure! | iN 
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. 129 : Lover of ‘thie Lord 


_S. S. 46. 
see mp “ea ; 
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{ 
1. a turn,O wan-der-er, re-turn, And seek thy Fa - ther’s face! 
2. Re- turn, O wan-der-er, re-turn, He hears thy hum-ble _ sigh, 
3. Re-turn,Q wan-der-er, re-turn, Thy Sav-ior bids thee live; 
4, Re- turn, O wan-der - er, - turn, cae) gain x long-sought rest; 
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Those new de - sires whichin thee burn Were kin-dled by His grace. 
He sees thy soft-ened spir-it mourn; Whenno one else is nigh. 

. Come to His cross, and grate-fullearn Howfree-ly He’ll- for - give. 
The  Sav-iour’s melt-ing mer-cies yearn To oe thee to His breast. 
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a lov-er of the Lord, (of the Lord,) Oh, you 
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Oh, you must be 


must be a lov -er of the Lord, (of the ee you = be 
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Nothing but Thy Blood Can Save Me. 
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1. Je - sus, see me at Thy feet, Noth-ing but Thy blood can save me; 
; Thou a-lone my need eanstmeet, Noth-ing but Thy blood can save me. 
| 2. See my heart, Lord, torn with grief, Noth-ing but Thy blood can save. me; 
: Me un-par-doned do not leave, Noth-ing but Thy blood can save me. 
3. Dark, in-deed, the past has been, Noth-ing but Thy blood can save me; 
Yet in mer-cy takeme in, Noth-ing but Thy blood can Baye. me. 
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| To Thy cross, 0 Lamb of God! Noth-ing but Thy blood can save_ me. 


“131. There is a Fountain Filled With Blood. 


Tune 129. S.S. 69. 
: 1 There is a fountain filled with blood, 3 E’er since by-faith I saw the stream 


; Drawn from my Saviour’s veins; His flowing wounds supply, 
: And sinners plunged beneath that flood My Saviour’s love has been my theme, 
} Lose all their guilty stains. ~ And shall be till I die. 
CHORUS. ; 4 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, ; 
I'll sing His power to save, _ [tongue 


O glorious fountain! Open for me; 


O glorious fountain! Open now for me. When-_ tits poor, lisping, » stammeéring 


Lies silent in the grave. 


_ 2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 5 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood ze 
That fountain in his day; 3 Shall never lose its power > 

And there have I, tho’ vile as he, Till all the fighting host of God oe 
_.. Washed all my sins away. » sed Be saved to sin no more. ; ¥ ae 
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“132 The Light of the World is oe 
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1. I once was ver--y world-ly, The same as man-y more, But . 
2. You want to be made hap - py, And you wish to be made free, You 
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since I’ve been to Je-sus, He saved me, a am sure; And if you’re on-ly 
wish to go toheay-en, I’m sure, as much as we; And hell, you would not 
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will-ing To give up all yoursin, My~-Sav-iour He is wait- ing, 
share it, You would its ter-rors flee, Then, if youcome to Je - sus, 
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I’m sure to take’ you in. 


Hil dove lighivou sball’aae. The Light of the world is Je - sus, , 
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The light of the world is - sus! And, if you come to Him, 


ke 


ee Heron The Light of the World is Jesus. 
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Bicone yur soul from : ri net ef the world is Je - sus! 


Alas : (e+ ee o ; 
: SSeS ts es ” Saas 
| 133 “T Have Blotted Them Out.” 


CHORUS. 
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“T have blot-ted themout,” is the word of God to me; “T have 
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blot-ted them out,” I’ll turn to I-saiah and see, Chapt-er for - iti four,Verses - 
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- We Bring No Glittering Treasures. 
Tune 132, S, S- 722. 


1 We bring no glittering treasures, 2 The dearest gift of heaven, 
No gems from earth’s deep mine, Love’s blessed work of truth, 
We come, with simple measures, To us is early given 
To sing Thy love divine; a To guide our steps in youth; 
Children, Thy favor sharing, We hear the wondrous story, 
Their voice of thanks would raise; The tale of Calvary; 
Father, accept our offering, We read of homes in glory, 
' Our song of grateful praise. From sin and sorrow free. at 


8 Redeemer, grant Thy blessing; 
Oh, teach us how to pray! 


CHORUS. That each, Thy fear possessing, 
The Light of the world is Jesus, May tread life’s onward way. 
The Light of the world is Jesus! ~ There, where the pure are dwelling, — 


ed And all who come to Him ~ We hope to meet again; 
‘lg Wy iPad ell save and keep from sin; uy _ With songs our voices swelling, — 
eh AEBS etek t of the world is Jesus! re | We’ nL ever ee Prabe thy mame, aS 


135 Thou Christ of Burning, Cleansing Flame. 
‘ Tune Tucker. S.S, 383. 
Moderato. 


Serres: : Lest pies eat Paar ae E 


v 
+ a Christ o aad cleansing ane Aree: send thefire,sendthe fire! 
. God of E- li-jah, hear our cry, Sendthefire,sendthefire,sendthe fire! 
. Tis fire we want, for fire we plead, Sendthefire,sendthefire,sendthe fire! 
‘ Tomake our weak hearts strong and brave, Send the fire, send the fire, send the fire! 
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Thy. blood- hee to-day we claim, a the fire,send the fire, aan the fire! 
He'll make us fit to live or © die, Send the fire,send the fire,send the fire! 
The. fire will meet our ev-’ry need, Send the fire,send the fire, send the fire!. 
To live a dy-ing world to save, Send'the fire,send the fire,send the fire! 
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Look down and see this wait-ing host, Send us the prom-ised Ho-ly Ghost, 


To burn up ev-’ry trace of sin, To bring the light and glo-ry in, 
For strengthtoev-er do the right, For grace to con-quer in the fight, 
Oh, see us on Thy al-tar lay Our lives, our all, this ver-y day— 
S S VARS : ANS 
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We want an-oth-er Pen-te - cost, Send the fire, send the fire, send the fire! 
The rev -o - lu-tion now be- gin, Send the fire, send the fire, send the fire! 
For pow’r to walk thy world in white, Send the fire,send the fire, send the fire! 
To crown the 7% agin we a Send the fire, send the fire, send the fire! 
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136 Almighty to Save. 
_ Moderato. mf S. S. 388. 
| 4 Fata i ! I 
| , Sos wear ee gt 5 5 be oe 
ome ene te ae SO 
1. Oh, when shail my soul find her rest, Mystrug-glings and wrest-lings be 
| | 2. Nowsearch me, and try me, O Lord; Now, Je- sus, give ear to my. 
7 3. My i- dols 1 cast at Thy feet, My all I  re-turn Thee who 
4.0 Sav -iour, I dare to be-lieve, Thy blood for my cleans-ing I 
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oer, My heart by my Sav-iour pos - sessed, Be fear-ing and 
* ery! See! help-less I cling to Thy word, My soul to my 
gave; This mo-ment the work is com - plete, For Thou art al- 
| see; And, ask-ing in faith, I re - ceive Sal - va- tion, full, 
| | | 
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sin - ning, be pale -ipg = sin- ning, And sin-ning no more? 
Sav-iour,my soul to my Sav-iour, My» Sav-iour draws nigh. 
might-y, for Thou att al- might-y, Al- might-y to  savel : 
-pres-ent, sal - va-tion, full, pres-ent, Full, pres-ent, and free. 
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11 hear m iy ie Se, say, — 
; follow Me!” 


Tune 135. 


I Hear My Dying Saviour Say. 


Tn all thy changing life Pll be 


“Follow Me, Thy God and Guide o’er land and sea, as 
His voice is calling all the day; Thy bliss through all eternity; “4 
“Follow me; follow Me! Follow Me, follow Me! 
For thee I trod the bitter way, re h 
For thee I gave My life away, 3 As pt eg thy fuliee nee 4g 
And — ce Seer oy, Thy heavy load My arm upbears, { 
t Follow Me, —_—_ follow Me! Follow me, follow Me! ii 
yh ” thou hast sinned, I’ve pardoned thee; © Lean on my breast, dismiss thy fears, 
2 “Tho pay? _,. .~ And trust Me through the future years; i 
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138 There is a Better World. — toe 
het S. S. 674. . 
ee Moderato. mf 


| | ees 

ees Fa fies - air oo Es som yee 
| . yao i aca rer 
oe is a  bet-ter world, they say, Oh, so bright! Oh, so bright! 
No clouds e’er pass a - long that sky, Hap- py land! Hap -py land! 
And wick-ed things and beasts of prey Come not there! Come not there! 


. And tho’we’re sin- ners ev- 4 one, Je - sus died! Je - sus died! 
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Where sin and woe are done a - way, Oh, so bright! Oh, so bright! And 

No tear-drops glis-ten in the eye, Hap-py land! Hap-py land! They 


And ruth-less death and fierce de - cay Come not there! Come not there! There 
And though our crown of peace : gone, Je-sus died! Je-sus died! We 
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mu - sic fills the balm-y air, ie an - gels with bright wings are there, 
drink the gush - ing streams of grace, And gaze up - on the Say-iour’s face, 
all are ho- ly, all are good; But, hearts un-washed in Je - sus’ blood, 
may be cleansed from ey - : stain, We may be crowned with bliss a - gain, 


ee i Poe 1 “ 
etree: testes pir tents faa] 


oie hae ae aes sent 
iste esaae 


And harps of gold and man-sions fair, Oh, so bright! Oh, so bright! 
Whose brightness fills the ho - ly place, Hap-py land! Hap-py land! 
And guilt -y sin - ners un - re-newed, Come not there! Come not there! 
And in that land of glo-ry reign, Je-sus died! Je-sus died! 
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139 Pare A Charge to Keep I Have. 


S. 8.441. a : . 
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1, A charge to keep I have, A God to glo-ri- fy, As 
2. To serve the pres- ent age, My call-ing to ful- ll, My 
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God to glo- ri - fy. A © nev-er, a nev - er, cx 
call - ing to ful - fill. Oh, may it, oh, may it, . 


A nev- er, 
Oh, may it, 
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a nev-er dy-ing soul to save, And fit it for the sky, And 
oh, may it all mypow’rsen-gage To do my Mas-ter’s will, To 
Fit it for the 
Do my Master’s 


Repeat for Chorus. ‘8: 
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fit it for the sky, And fit it for the sky.. th i 
do my Mas-ter’s will, To do my Mas-ter’s will, perk 
sky, for the sky, 4 
will, Master’s will, ; 


ty * 3 Arm me with jealous care, 


4 Help me to watch and pray 
___. As in Thy sight to live; 


And on Thyself rely; ETE! to 
Assured if I my trust betray, 
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: oh, Thy 
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1. ’'ve heard of a Sav-iour whose love wasso strong, aie ree a poor sin-ner lika 
2. This won-der-ful Say-iour took such a low place To save a poor sin-ner like 
38. This Je - sus had ho-whetp to lay His \ head, To save a poor sin-ner like 
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He turned His back on the glo - ri-fied throng To save a poor sin-ner like 


His heart o-ver-flow-ing with won-drous grace, To save a poor sin-ner like 
He was a poor Lamb totheslaughter led, To save.a poor sin-ner like 
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The an-gels they sang Him from glo- ry, I’m glad that they told me the 


Was born in a stable and man-ger, In His own world was a 
me. Midst dark-ness our a * K ae as peek hear ae 
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sto - ry; He came nee on es 6 suf-fer and die, To save a poor sin-ner like 
stran-ger, With allthingsdid part to win my hard heart, Andsave a poor sin-ner like 
cry - ing; My soul may go free, ys died on the ae To save a poor sin-ue uer like 
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me, Hecamefromonhigh to suf-fer and die To save a poor sin-ner like me. 
me, With all things did part towin my hardheart, Andsaveapoor sin-ner like me. 
me, My soul may go free, He died’on the tree, To save a poor sin-ner like me. \ 


My Sins Rose as High as. a Mountain. 
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My sins rose as high as a moun-tain,They alldis-ap-pearedin the foun-tain; 
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» He put myname down for a pal-ace and crown, Bless His dear name, |’m free! 
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‘141 Peace, Peace, Wonderful Peace. 


CHORUS. 


Pigs Sarai> i ieee eee 
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Peace, pee peace; ae ee peace, It flows like a 
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' -riv-er, for -ev-er and ey: er; Oh, what a won-der-fal peace! Tt peace 


ELA aC The World- wide Cre Sek? 
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~ 1. ’mthink-ing of Je - sus, that ane - ful day, When He es heav’n’s 
2. I’mthink-ing of Je- sus, the tears He did weep; The hill up to 
3. I’m think-ing of Je- sus, de-spised and ac-curst; The night in the 
4, Like riv-ers o’er - flow-ing, it’s flood-ing my soul, Its  vir- tues be- 
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glo - ry to earth wee a - way; The shep-herds that watched Him, the 
Cal-v’ry, so rough and so steep; The five bleed-ing woundsin His 
gar - den, the scourg-ing and thirst; XS  Dy-ing for sin-ners the 
stow-ing are mak~-ing me whole; My sins so ap - pal-ling, like 
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barn where He es All to start this world-wide ee son sea Peace Nk 0! 
heart driv-en deep, All to start this world-wide crim-son sea..... arene ead 
low - est.and worst, All to start this world-wide crim-son sea,......:..... 
chains from ue fall-ing, Are lost in this wide crim-son on me 
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It’s roll-ing in, it’s roll-ing in, The blood of Christ so te (so free;) 
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| Oh, come a’- long, your sins are gone, When once be-neath its wae ae 
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143 With Jesus So Near Me. 


Chorus. mp Allegro. 
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With Jc - sus -so near me, ve uh iiee to cheer me, His 
tem - pests are roll - ing, Or death bells aretoll - ing, 1’m 
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coun - sel to ae . Ill can ne’er TGS, cos eek When 
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while I hide In my Sav -_ iour’s sae 
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a 144 At Thy Feet I Fall. 


: ~ 48, S$) 386. 
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1. O Lamb of God! Thou won-der-ful sin-bear - er, Hard aft - er maa my 
2. I mourn, I mourn the sin that drove Theefrom me, And black-est dark-ness | 
3. Descend the heav’ns, Thou whom my soul a-dor-eth! Oh, come just now, fill 
4, Come, oe Ghost, a might-y aid be-stow -ing, De- stroy the works of 
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soul doth fol-low on; As pants the hart for streams indes-ert drear- y, So 
bro’t in- to mysoul;Now I re-nounce thecurs-ed sinthathin - dered, And 
my poor long-ing breast; For Thee, for Thee, I watch, as for the morn-ing! A- 
sin, the self, the pride; Burn, burnin me, my i- an o - ver-throw-ing; Pre- 
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pants my soul for Thee, O Thou life - giy-ing One. 

“comeoncemoreto Thee, to be made ful-ly whole. At Thy feet I fall, 
part from Thee, I find nei-ther joy, peace, nor rest. 
pare my heart for Him—for my Lord cru - ci - fied. 
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Yield Thee up my all, To. suf-fer,live or die For my Lord cru - ci- fied. 
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145 . Home, Sweet Home. 
S. S. 677. 
Moderato con espress. Dp 
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| 1, My rest is in heav-en—my rest is not here, Then why should I 
s| 2. Kt is notfor’ me to be seek - ing my bliss Andbuild-ing my 
3, The winds of af- flic - tion a- round me may blow, And dash my lone 
4, WithChristin my heart, and His sword in my hand, I’ll march on in 
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mur - mur when a - als are ee Be hushed, my sad _ spir - it—the 
hopes in a re - gionlike this; I look for a cit - y which 
bark as I’m sail - ing be-low; I smile at the storm, as I 


haste thro? an en - e-my’sland; The road may be rough, but it 
| J 
ft ry a J 
tt a Oa (-—2——# fe 
Aree ai ‘Se 23 Sears. 
: es a cere a 7 wig f f 


ial 


worst that can come Butshort-ens my jour-ney,and has - tens me home. 
hands have not piled, I pant for a coun-try by sin un - de - filed. 
lean on Hisbreast,AndsoonI shall land in the ha - ven of rest, 
can - not be long, So I’llsmoothit with hopes, andI’ll cheerit with song, 


i peep fer, aol Oe ae ee 
eee 7. Saeed 


ff HOR. oo . 


ee 

teats a 

Gast Asa 
a Nee . 


i] 
— ad 


146 The Sweet Story of Old. 
i ; S. S. 740. Greek Air. 
“4 Moderato. 
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1.1 think when I read thatsweetsto-ry of old, When Je- sus was 
2. Yet still to His foot-stool in prayer I may go, And ask for a 
3. But thou-sands and thou-sands who won-der and fall, Nev -er gis of that 
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here a-mong men, How He called lit - tle a dren as Lambs to His fold, 
share of His love; And if I now ear-nest-ly seek Him be - low, 
heav-en-ly home, I should like them to know there is room for them all, 
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I should like to have been with them then. fo _ wish that His eal had been 
I shall see Him and hear Him a - bove. In that beau - ti-ful place He has 
And that Je- sus has ~~ them to come. I long for the joys i that 
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placed on my head, That His i had been thrown a-round me, ne ie I sate have 
gone to pre-pare For all who are washedandfor - giv’n; And man-'y dear 
glo - ri-ous time, The sweet-est and brightest and best: When the dear lit-tle 
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seen His kind look when He said, ne Ke . - i ones ie un - ig ae 
chil-dren are gath - er -ing there,“For of such is the king-domof Heav’n. 
chil-dren of ev - er -yclime Shall crowd to His arms and be 


1S7 Shout Aloud Salvation. 

: S. S. 598. 

ag Allegro. \ 
za = Sr 
—— 
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Is 5 x. y ~6- Scie i 
1, Shout a- loud sal- va - tion, and we’ll have an- oth - er song, 


2. How the an-xiousshout it when they hear the joy - ful sound! 
3. “Oh, they’rehelp-less no - bod - ies,” our en - e- mies make boast; 
i | 
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rd) y 
| Sing it with a spir - it that will start the world a - long; 
How the weak-est con-quer when the Say-iour they have found! 
They for- get that with uscomes th’Al-migh- y Ho - ly Ghost, 
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es gee 0 
Sing it as our com-rads sang it, many a mil- lion strong, As they were 
How our grand bat -tal - i- ons withconqu’ring powra- bound, As we go 

And un-seen bat-tal-ions “of the glo-rious heav’n-ly host, As we 


S I~ £ @- +». 
ee oe a ee ee a a ee 
SSS a aS 
rent ad 7 


D.S.-Sound our Saviour’s praises o-ver ev - ry land and sea, As we go 
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march on! We bring the ju - bi- 
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march-ing to glo - ry! 


ae tu March on, earrieer Pr 
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march-ing to glo - ry! 
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’ yes 
| lee; Fight on, fight on! Sal - va-tion makes us__ free; We'll 
| March on, march on! ° 
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None of Self. 


S. S. 505. : \ 
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mp Adagio ToS 7 
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1. Oh, the bit - ter shame and sor-row That a time could 
2. Yet He found me, be - held Him Bleed-ing on-~ th’ ac- 
3. Day by day His ten - der mer-cy, Heal-ing, help - ing, 
4, High - er than _ the oo - est heav-en, Deep -er than the 
ae ete t ee ts 
i) eee se eee. a 
44 f ae t ae ie r can - 
—— cres. 
Fs is ee SU mee = pas 
=e el SSS Se ee 
Gas ae ae got ee He 
ev - er be When I let the Sav-iour’spit-y Plead in 
curs- ed. tree, Heard Him pray, ‘‘For-give them, Fa-ther,”?And my 
full, and free, Sweet andstrong,and, ah! so pa-tient, Brought me 
deep - est sea, Lord, Thy love at last has con-quered;Grant me 
as geste h Reg eed Seer J * foe oe g 
aes ; = ‘ gO AO Ne ca) 
eres Peep eta eta 
= 
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ee poe Bess | agree ef 
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i i 
vain, and proud-ly an-swered—‘‘All of self, and none of Thee!’? 
wist - ful heart said faint-ly— ‘‘Some of self, and some of Thee!’? 
low - er, while I whis-pered—‘‘Less of self, and more of Thee!’’ 
now my spir -it’slong-ing— ‘‘None of self, and all of Thee!’’ 
‘4 a lawl £.. 
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Lord, I Come to Thee Beseeching. 


Another song to the above Tune. 
S. S.\360. 


1 Lord, I come to Thee beseeching 
For a heart-renewing here, 
Up to Thee my hands are stretching, 
After Thee my hand is reaching, 
Saviour, in Thy power draw near. 


2 ’Neath the searching light of heaven, 
Here a deeper truth I see, 

' Though the past was long forgiven, 
One more chain must yet be riven, 
Lord, from seli I am not free, 

} ee BAe at eae 


3 Tho’ Thy light some pain is bringing, 
Thou art answering my prayer, 
To Thy promises I’m clinging, 
At Thy cross myself I’m flinging, 
For the blood is flowing there. 


3 ’Tis the blood—O wondrous river! 
Now its power hak touched my soul, 
’Tis the blood from sin can sever, 
Tis the blood that doth deliver, | 


~ Here and now it makes me whole}. 


590 ~=—S”:—s«&OI.: Heard the Voice of Jesus Say. es 

: S. S. 269. i, 
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1. I heard the voice’of Je - sussay,‘‘Comeun-to Me and_ rest, oe 
2.1 came to Je-sus as 1 was, Wea-ry, and worn, and _ sad; ; 
3. I heard the voice of Je - sussay, ‘‘Be-hold, I free-ly give g 
.4.1 came to Je-sus,and I drank Of that life-giv-ing stream,. 
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Lay down, thou wea-ry one, lay down Thy head up- on My breast.” 


I found in Him a_ rest-ing-place, And He has made me glad. 

The liv - ing wa-ter, thirst -y one, Stoop down, and drink, and live,” 

My thirst was quenched, my soul re-vived, Andnow I live in Him, 
S28 Pas p-. - - | 
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mf CHORUS. 
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Friend gers with Je - sus, Te aad Di - vine; O_ what 
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bless-ed,sweetcom-mun-ion, Je-sus is a friend of mine! 
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151 Down in the Garden. : 
es Tune 150. S. S. 8, “9 
1 Dark was the hour, Gethsemane, © 2 Alone in sorrow see Him bow ‘ 
‘When thro’ thy walks was heard As all our griefs He bears; 
_ The lowly Man of Galilee j Not words may tell His anguish 
Still pleading with the Lord. But sweat, and blood, and tears. 
CHo.— Down in the garden, 3. There prostrate on the earth He lies, 
Hear that mournful sound; God’s well-beloved Son; wha 


There behold the Saviour weeping, But still the fainting Sufferer cries: | ‘Vas 

____ Prayingon thecold, dampground. ‘‘Father, Thy will be done!’’ ‘ 

nd Cuo.— Jesus, ny Saas 
e with ' 


Mere A ¢ 7, 0 Tho Son 


152. My Heart, So Like the Manger Lowly. 


~ A CHRISTMAS SONG. 


pS eee 


1. O won-drous grace! for guilt- y men Was Je-sus born in Beth-le-hem; 
2. Menknew not in such hum-ble form, Their Lord to save in love had come; 
3. Tho’ He wasrich, free-ly He gave Up all, that He the lost mightsave; 
4. I love the Lord forstoop-ing so, I’m glad that He did ev - er go 
5, Like to the Lord,oh,may I be! Like Him in His hu-mil - i - ty; 


- 6.0 let the song ofpraise as-cend To Je-sus, who so low did bend: 
; N i) 
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He laid a- side His Maj-es-ty, Andcameto earth a.manto be. 

Al - most un-'heed-ed was the birth Of our Re-deem - er. on the earth 
Love, fromthe man-ger to the Cross, Made Him in glad - ness suf-fer loss. 
Thro’ hu-man life in hu-man form,And e6- venshared with man His tomb 
With love like His, to live a-lone, To serve andbless the need-y one. 
Tell out the love that moved His heart, That led Him e’en with life to _ part. 
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My heart, so like.......... the man-ger low - - - ly, Is ‘all un- 
My heart so like the man-ger low-ly, 
-p- -9- wee 
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ep, eS r = fe ) : Pi 5 ~? 
he bb pote at Papa as Go ee 
wor - - - thy,Lord,for Thee;...... Yet,as Thy home,....:.... 
Is all un-wor-thy, Lord, for Thee; Yet, as Thy hom 
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My Heart, So Like the Manger Lowly. 
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by grace BEG eres - = My heart for - ev - er- more shall be. 


by grace cinds ‘ ly, 
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153 Draw Me Nearer. 


| mp ane con express. 8. 8. 461. 


SSS aie 


am Thine,O Lord, I haveheard Thy voice, al told Thy love to me, 
2: pe -se-crateme now to Thy serv-ice, Lord, By the pow’r of grace di - vine; 
re Oh, the pure de-light of a sin- gle hour Thatbefore Thy throne I spend, 
. Thereare a love that I can-not know Till I cross the nar-row sea; 


see | = aagamiaaEe 
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sori pi =a SSS 


/ But I Jong to rise in the arms of faith, And be clos-er drawn to Thee! 7 
Let my ey: fromits ev-’rystain, Andmy will be lost in Thine! 
When I kneel in pray’r, and with Thee, my God, I commune as friend with friend. 
 Thereareheights of joy that I ee hot reach as I rest in oe vig Thee. 
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Pt me near-er, near-er, near-er, blessed Age To the cross where Thouhastdied! 
2. 
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154 God is Keeping } His Soldiers Pirsig 
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Vv 
18 Goa is keep - ing ty sol-diers fight - ing, Ev - er-more we shall 
_ 2. We will fol- low the con-qu’ring Sav - iour,Frombe-fore Him hell’s 


Saas 


ee 
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con - quer - ors. be; i the hosts of..... hell are u- nit - ing, 
le - gions shall fly; Our bat-tal- ions... shallnev-er wav - er, 
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But we’re sure to havevic - to - ry. Though to beat us they’ve been — 
They’rede-ter-mined to conquer or die. From ho - li- ness and | 
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ess aS Sea 
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heav - en We nev - er will be driv - en; We willstandourgroundfor- | 


= | 
Moses et 


- er, For we nev -er will give sf No, we ney - er, ney - er, 
ev- er, For we nev -er will give in. 


try - ing, Our col - ors still are fly - ing, Ana our flag shall wave for- 
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tee is Keeping } His Soldiers Fightice. 


| “ill give. i No, we won’t! No we 
| No we won’t! No we won’t! 
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won’t! For we mean to have the vic-to ry for-ev. - er! 


No we won’t! 
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5 Oh, Won't It Be age 


Cuorus. Allegro moderato. 
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Oh, won’titbe grand See freefrom ci Oh,won’t dy be grant when we're free from care! 
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Oh,won'ti it nave at wepass from darkness! We’llsing togetherin that country fair. 


be See 


56 When the Shadows Are fees Falling. 


Tune 154. S. S- 213. 
- When the shadows are thickly falling, atl I’ll ride up in the eiorigs 
As I pass thro’ the valley of death, in the morning, 


“ And the trumpet for me is calling, 


2H Hi don freel 
I will shout with my latest breath— of me eave Hie pardon freely, 


From my name He has blotted my sin, 


By the blood that did redeem me, And in death’s valley He’ll be near me, 
O Lord, Thou wilt receive me, Of His mercy I then will sing. 

And before the throne then fiying, \ Day. by day His hand has blest me, 

_ I will answer, ‘‘Here am I] is love has never failed me, 


em When. the trumpet sounds I’m ; AndI therefore love Him truly, 8 8 = 
reed forte gore ts ote And Fu joy ge greet Hs cal; RAS vy . 


Pay ee t 
ep ; 


Pe, a hacke aks 


157. Hark Hear the Saviour Knocking 


8.S. 61. 
y Allegro. mf 
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! 
1. Wea- ry wan- -d rer, wilt thou lis- ten, While I sing of dy-ing love? 
2. "Twas on Cal-v’ry’s rug - ged Moun-tain WheretheynailedHim to a tree; 


epLipiitpt tp pe. 
Ee 3-3 ees 


Which did make the Sav-iour has- ten From the rich-est realms a - bove: 
From His o - pen side the foun-tain Flows in blood for thee and me. 


pct hee eee 
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In a sta- ble and a man-ger Did the Prince of glo- ry lay; 
" ‘Tho’ thou hast re-fused an en-trance To this Prince of Peace so fair, 


sete a asiae Slee = si— 
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In the world He was a stran-ger, While He sought for souls a - stray. 
If thou’lt knock in true re-pent-ance Thou shalt find He still is there. 


2 ee cres, = | 


Hark! hear the Sav - iour pipet ‘Hark! hear the Say, - iour knock - ing; vi 


Nic i ; Baik Heer the Saviour Knocking 
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"Hark! hear the Say - iour knock-ing! Wilt thou let Him en - ter now? 
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158 Welcome, Ye Praying Host! 


Tune: Darwells. 


Allegro moderna, 7. | poe — 
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1. Wel- come, ye pray-ing host! Wel-come, ye sous of light! Who 


2. Touched by the liv- ing Flame, We’ve seen His arm made bare In 
3. Je - ho-vah, He shall reign O’er ev - 'ry land and sea; The 
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thro’ the Ho- ly Ghost have tri-umphed in the fight; For bat-tles 
ev - ry land the same, Sal - va - tion -ev - ’ry - where; The slaves of 


Te 


Lamb for sin-ner’s slain, En-throned by all shall be; O’er all the 
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mf cres. 
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fought, and dev - ils driv’n, We raise our songs of joy to  heav’ 


n. 
sin have been set free, Thro’ Him who died on Cal - va - ry. 
world His fiag shall wave; All na-tions Je- sus came to save. 

| $ a e--- 
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’ | | 
59 Let Us Gather Up the Sunbeams. 
‘ Tune 157. S. S. 860. 

Let us gather up the sunbeams : Then scatter -seeds of kindness, 

Lying all aroud our path; For our reaping by and by. 


Let us keep the wheat and roses, 2 Strange, we never prize the music 
Casting out the thorns and chaff. Till the sweet-voiced bird is flown; 
Let us find our sweetest comfort Strange that we should slight the violets 

_In the blessings of to-day, Till the lovely flowers are gone; 

With a patient hand removing. Strange that summer skies and sunshine 
_ All the briars from the way. Never seem one half so fair, — 
HORUS. —Th As when winter’s snowy pinions 
ea _ Shake the white down in the air, 
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160 We're Traveling Home to Heaven Above. § 
se S. S. 79. | 


Allegro Moderato me 2 aE os 


1. We’re trav’ling home to heav’n a - i Will you go, will you ee 
2. We’regoing to see the bleed-ing Lamb, Will you go, will you go? 
3. The way to heav’nisstraightand plain, Will you go, a you go? 
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tf 


4, Oh, could I hear some sin-ner say, “JT will go, will gol 
pepper at 
SS a 
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To sing the Sav -ior’s dy - ing love, Will you go, will you ‘go? — 
In rap-t’rous songs to praise His name, Will you go, will you go? 
Re-pent, be-lieve, be born a- gain, Will you go, will you go? 
I’ll start this mo-ment, clear the way, Let me go, let me gol 


2 
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a) Mil-lionshave reached that bliss-ful shore, Their tri - . and their Af bors o’er, 


7 
Our sun will then no more go down, Ourmoon no more will be with-drawn, } 
The Sav-iour cries a-loud to thee, ‘‘Takeup Thycross and fol-low Me, — 

y old com-pan-ions, fare you well, I will not go with you to hell; 4 
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And yet there’sroom for mil-lions more, Will you go, will you go? 
Our days of mourn-ing ev-er gone, Will you go, will you go? 
Andthou shalt My sal-va-tion see,’’? Will you go, will yougo? — 
I mean with Je - sus Christto dwell, Let me go, let me gol’? 


i 


Take Salvation. . eee AS 
“$. S. 494." 


Allegro Moderato. m 
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1. Full iG ya - tion! full sal - ya - tion! Lo! the foun- tain o-pened wide, 

2. Oh, the glo - ri - ous rey - e-la-tion! See the cleans-ing cur-rent flow, 

By Love’s re-sist - ies cur-rentsweep-ing All the re - gions deep with - in; 

4. Life im - mor - tal, heav’nde-scend-ing, Lo! my heart the Spir-it’s shrine! 

5. Care and doubting, gloom andsor - row, Fearandgrief are mine no more; 


pa 
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Stream thro” ev-’ry land and na-tion, From the Sav - iour’s wound-ed _ side. 
Wash -ing stains of con-dem- na-tion Whit-er than the driv-en snow. 
Tho’t, and wish, and sens-es keep-ing Now andev - “ry in- stant clean! 
God and man in one-nessblend-ing—Oh, what fel - low - ship is mine 
Ue mor-row, For my Say - iour goes be - fore. 
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Full sal - va -  tion,fullsal-va -  tion,fullsal - va - - tion, 
Full sal-va-tion, full sal-va-tion, fall sal - va-tion, — 


‘Streamsanend-less crim-son tide,Streams an eud- less crim-sontide. . 
Oh, . the rapt’rous bliss’ to know, Oh, the rap - t’rous bliss to know! : 
From the guiltand pow’rof sin, From the guilt and pow’r of sin. ‘ 
Raisedin Christ to life di - vine, Raisedin Christ to life di-vinel 
“Full and free for-ev - er - more, Full and free for - ev-er-more. 
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162 | Christ Now Sits On Zion’s Hill. sa a 


S. S. 600. ‘ ‘ 


y Allegretto. mf 
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. Christ now : on Zi - on’s hill, re - AG poor sin - ners still; 


I by faith en-list-ed am ie the. serv - ice of the amin 
. What a Cap -tain I have got! Is not mine a hap - py lot? 
. Let the world their for- ces a With the pow’rs of iN a -bine— 


eto teenies 


Will you serve this bless-ed King! Come, en - list, and with me sing: 
Pres-ent pay I now re-ceive: Peace of con-science He does give. 
There-fore will I take the sword, Fight for - gus Christ, my Lord. 
Great-er is my King than they, Sure - ly shall win the day. 
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I His bt - dier sure shall ; Hap - py in on - ae - ni- ie E- 
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i 163 “Christ, the Lord, Is Risen Today!” 


Tune 162. S. S. 800. ‘ 

1 “Christ the Lord is risen to-day!”’ Death in vain forbids His rise, 
Sons of men and angels say. Christ hath opened Paradise. 

Raise your joys and triumphs high; 


Sing, yo heavens! thou earth, reply. 4 Lives again our glorious King; 


Where, O deach, is now thy sting? 


2 Love’s redeeming work is done; Once He died our souls to save; 
als the fight, the battle won; Where's thy victory, boasting grave? 
Lo! the sun’s eclipse is o’er; 5 Soar: 3 

Lo! : oar we now where Christ has led, 
Lo! he sets in blood no more. Ballon ode w wher Head; ¥ 
3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; Made like Him, like Him we rise, 


Christ hath burst the gates of hell; _Qurs the cross, the etave, the skies, 
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Glory, Glory to the Lamb. 


avd S. S. 462. 
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Allegretto, mf 38 : : 
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. Pre - cious Je- sus, oh, to love Thee! Oh, to know that Thou art mine! 


Take my warm-est, best af -fec-tions, Take my mem - ’ry, mind, and_ will; 
Bold 1 touch Thy sa-cred gar - ment, Fear-less stretch my ea - ger hand; 
Oh, how pre-cious,dear Re-deem-er, Is the love that fills my soul: 
. Lo! a new cre- ¥ oe saa ing, Lo! I rise to life di- vine; 


a 
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Je - sus, all my , heart I give Thee, If Thou wilt but make it Thine. 
Then with all Thy loy-ing Spir - it All my emp - tied na - ture fill. 

Vir - tue, like a heal-ing foun- tain, Free-ly flows at love's com-mand. 
It is done, the word is spo - ken, * Es thou ev - ‘ry whit made whole.” 
In my soul an ae * morn - ing; am Christ’s,and Christ is mine. 


“ ts aga 


G= 


pate SS aaa ag = 


MG a = - ry; 2 sus saves me! Glo- ry, glo- ry to the a: 
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165s My Soul is Now United. age a a 


Tune 165. S. S. 233. 


Allegro moderato. m; 
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1. My soul is now u - nit: - ed To Christ the bi - BS oo 
2. Soon as my all I ven -tured On the a - ton-ing blood, 
3. By floods andflamessur - round-ed, I still my way pur - sue; 


geste Seti acl area S/= 


tos Sea 


His grace I long a seit: - ed, Bat now I ie Him mine; 
The Ho- ly Spir -it en - tered, And I. was born of God. 
Nor shall I be con - found - ed, With glo-ry in my _ view; 
| eres os 
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ae epee tite 
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was to God a HOR ger, Till Je-sus\ took me ie 
sins are all for - giv - en, I feel His blood.ap - plied, 
si Christ is my sal - va = tion—Whatcan I coy-et more? 


Deo SS eteeai eas 
F (SSS 


He freed my soul from dan - ger, And par-doned all my | sin. 


And I shall go to heav-en, If I in Christa - “bide. 
I fear no con-dem - i - tion, My ‘ i pea is o’er. 
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166 Stand Up, Stand Up For Jesus! 
; S. S. 550. 
1 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, Till every foe is vanquished, 

: xe Aue of ayes And Christ is Lord indeed. 
ift high His royal banner 
It must not suffer loss; : Cxo. ei he glad iti ee d, 

From victory unto victory ; E h d A » ne oo Aabald 
. His Army He shall lead, ; ach day by Vomit fae! 

Ri To conquer thro the bie oh 


ra Wend tp, ‘stand up for J esus, Put on the gospel armor, 


The trumpet call obey; And, watching unto prayer, 
Forth to the mighty conflict, Where’ duty calls or danger, 
-s__In this His glorious day. Be never wanting there, 
| With loyal hearts now serve Him, 4 Stand up, stand up for Jesus! 
| Against unnumbered foes; The strife will not be long; 
| Let courage rise with danger, This day the noise of battle, 
And strength to strength oppose. The next the victor’s song; 
3 Stand up, stand up for Jesus! To him that overcometh 
Stand in His strength alone! A crown of life shall be; 
The arm of flesh will fail you, He with the King of Glory \ 
Ye dare not trust your own. Shall reign eternally. | ¢ 
167 Come, Sing With Me. , 
Cnorkus> > a Hs = 
a ee 
sneer = eae mmm! 8 
aaa is Ef Sa s— 2 rett r ; 
Come, sing with me, Come, sing with me, se 
ie sa come, “5 with me, oy sing; come, sing with me, 
eae he an Je a] Zz 
ae maaegs 
# ee Zz oar tr Zones ioe diana 
Come, sing with - sing withme, Come, sing, come,sing with me »withme, 
‘—rorSer= 3 zaf=e =F es =e tess] 
A oe i aes a ae : joy, song ‘ lib -er - ty. A 
Bei Preenes se ae ee 
if song of praise, Ms song of joy, 


gett esas 4 


ye whoknow yoursins for-giv’n “a have a fore-taste here of heav’n, 


Paes. bO8- There’s No One Like Jesus. oe: 4 


S. S. 203, 


ieeeaeear eats =: 


1. I’ve trav-eled the rough paths of life in my day, But Je - sus, He 
5 2. The joys of this world I have left- far be-hind, They brought to me 
: 3. Oh, ee sin - ca turn fe o si will ye die? "Tis Je - sus, your 


\eaaea =2a=c=== 


= oe SS 


$- a 
p - on the broad way; Be par-doned my sin, my 

sor - row, and care to my mind; The heart that was once in 

Sav.- iour, is ask’- ing i why; For now He is_ wait - ing 


SSS SS 


r Vv 
Gass} a= 


soul He’s set free, And the broad way of death is now va-cant for me. 
mis - ’ry and pain ae - - day is re-joic-ing in Je- sus -’s name. 
par - don to give, turn, sin-ner,turn un-to Je- a and live. 


eePEREREES [it fer 
er erer: email 


oak tigas 

There’s no one : a sus can cheer me to- ee His oe a ae 
Cripple et St 
eesee Se Li 
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kind- ness can ne'er fade a-way; In win - ter - and sum- mer, 


There’s No One Like Jesus. 


oe SS | 


| sun-shine, or rain, My Sav- aS af - fec-tions are ory the same. 
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169 O Jesus! How Vast Thy Love to Me! 


Tune—The Blue Bells of Scotland. S. S. 330. 
Maderato. mf 


oats i eee 


J 


Oo “Jes sus, Je - sus, how vast Thy love to iz 
Bei On 2 Oars vry, 9 Cal - vry! the thorn, the crown, the spear, 
3. I'm com - a 4 com - ne ex * - sus, to Thy throne, 


ar ee ea : 
SSS 


Tl bathe in its full o - cean to all e - ter - ni - ty; 
"Tis. there Thy love, my Je - sus, in flow-ing wounds ap - pear: 
A few more fleet - ing hours and I shall be at home; 


= 
And, wend-ing on to - glo - ry this all my song shall be,— 
OQ depths of love and mer - cy, to these dear wounds! fiee; 
And when I reach those pearly gates then I'll put in this plea— 


I was a guilt-y sin - ner, but Je- sus died for me. 


170 ot . Come Gomitades’ Dear. es . 


S.S, 239, 
mf ee jueileralo Z 4 
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, i 
Lé oe sain dear,who love the Lord, Who taste the sweets of Je-sus’ word, In — 
2. We feel that heav’nis now be-gun, It issues from the sparkling throne, From 
38. And when we come to dwell a- bove, And all sur-round the throne of love, We'll 


| 
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Je-sus’ waysgo on, In Je-sus’ waysgo on; Our trou-bles and our 
Je - sus’ throne on high, From Je-sus’throneon high. It comes in floods we 


drink, a full sup- ply, Ai drink a full sup- ply: Je- sus will lead His 
0 2 8 Oo @ 
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tri- als here Will on-ly make us rich-er there,When we ar-rive at home, When 
can’t contain, We drink,and drink, anddrink again, And yet we still are dry, And 

sol-diers forth’To living streams of a gaa We That nev-er will run dry, That 
-f- -#- -0- 
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EA ROA SDN os Berar MRE CAL at oe 


we ar-rive at home, Will on-ly make us rich-er there, When we ar-rive at home. 
yet we still are dry, We drink, and drink, and drink a-gain, And yet we still are dry. 
ney-er willrun dry, To liv-ing streams of richest worth That nev-er will run dry. 
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Come, Jesus, Lord. 


Tune—170. S.S. 363. 


1 Come, Jesus, Lord, with holy fire, 2 Let nothing now my heart divide, 
Come and my quickened heart inspire, Since with Thee Ijam crucified,  — 
Cleansed in Thy precious blood; And live to God in Thee. 3 
Now to my soul Thyself reveal, Dead to the world and all its toys, : 


Thy mighty working let me feel, _, Its idle pomp and fading j joys, — 
Since I am born of God. _ Jesus, my glory b Cera 
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Fave Me the Faith. 


Tune—Madrid. S.S. 474, 


mf Allegro moderato. 


eS, . 
1. Give me the faith ..... that Je- sus had, The faith that ~~, 
2. Give me the faith. ...., that gets the pow’r, That stub- born 

38. Give . me. the faith. <..., that lives to trust, That in the 

4. Give me the faith...... that clear - ly sees What world-ly 


: : 2 
a 2 


== 


can..... great mountains move, Thatmakesthemourn-ful spir - it glad, 
dev - ils can- not turn, That li-on-teeth can-not de - vour, 
child - like spir - it dwells, That bur-ies self and slaughters lust, 
. can-not be - hold, Thatknowsthe way the Lord to please, 
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The say-ing faith that works by love; The faith for which... the 1° 9 
That fur-nace-fires ¢an nev - er burn, That nev - er, wears.... the 
Thatkeepsout all that Christ ex - pels, Thatgives no quar - ter 
That can His se - cret ways un - fold, That gives 


2. 2 ie) i zi 
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| saints have... strivn, The faith that pulls... the fire from heay’n. ~ 
} ty - rant’s.. frown, That wins and wears the mar - tyr’s crown. ; 
to the..... foe;.... That stern - ly says,..“You'llhaye to go!” 


for the...,. good,... Thatwins the  fight.. with fire and blood. 


173 ~~ ~—s Believe We Shall Win, 


S. S. 500, 


ao 1. Let us sing of His love once a-gain— Of the love that can 
| 2. There is cleans-ing and heal- ing for all Who will wash in the 
3. So with ban- ners un-furled to the breeze, Our mot - to shall “Ho- 


(Ca eee Seay ea eas ata ee eres 2 = 
“LSS Sie eee ee — os 
y) eee 6 pte 


(oneeners 


nev-er de- cay, Of theblood of theLamb that was slain, Till we 
life - giv- ing flood, There is per-fect de-liv-’rance and joy To be 
li - ness” be; Till the crown from His hand we shall seize, And the 


praise Him a-gain in that day. Te uibe atievs Jor as 
had in’ this world thro’ the blood. oe bt Mave wey “ethan 
King in His glo- ry we — see. 
ae mw 2 < pS eS 
—— ee 
43 be-lieve 
I be-lieve 


And His blood makes me whit-er than snow; I be- 
/If we fight in the strength of our King; I_sbe- 
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Je - sus saves whit - er than snow ; 
we shall win ; . King of our King;, 


mc 
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I Believe We Shall Win.—Concluded, 


And His blood makes me whiter than snow. 
If we fight in the strength of our King. 


v 
believe Je - sus saves, 
believe we shall win 


You Will Need a Friend. 


175 There’s a Land That is Fairer Than Day. 


Tune,—173.—S. S. 668. 
1 There’s a land that is fairer than day, 2 We shall sing on that beautiful shore 


And by faith we can see it afar; The melodious songs of the blest; 
For the Father waits over the way, And our spirits shall sorrow no more-— 
_ To prepare us a dwelling-place there. Not a sigh for the blessings ef rest. 
a In the sweet by-and-by 3 To our bountiful Father above 
Baie 1 eae meet on that ey shore; We will offer the tribute of praise 


For eg giftof Hislove,  __ 
_ And the blessings that hallow our days 


J 76 | Borer March ! 
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Tune—Death is coming. 


mf Moderato. 
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1. To the res - cue, jun - ior ‘sol - dier, Gird yourar-mor on; 
2. To the res-cue of the child-ren, Come and take the field; 
3. To the res - cue, hear them. call - ing From the dens of woe; 
4.To the res-cue of the child-ren, God willlead us on; 


Old and young a-round are dy - ing, Hope will soon be gone. 
And, like those who fought be - fore you, Nev- er, nev - er yield. 
Youthful hands and heartscan help them; Go to save them, go. 

On- ly ‘in Him-self re - ly - ing, Victor-y must be won. 
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For-ward, march! young peo-ple’s. ar - my, Wave your col-ors high; 


Bee gd ae 
be = rats oe i Ee ECE 
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Shout a- loud, ‘‘The world for Jes - us!” Nev - er, nev - er die. 


Geel 
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ts Voge ‘i ne , es azo 7) y K " 
I Need Thee Every Hour, 
[ { 8. S. 762 
‘Mrs. Aynie S. Hawks. REV... ROBERT MCs * 


EEE cae ae 


1.1 need Thee'ev -’ry hour, Most I. a- Be. Lord; a ten-der voice Me 
2. I need Thee ev -’ry hour, Stay-Thou near by; Temp-ta-tions lose their . 
3. I. need Thee ev -’ry hour, In joy or  pain;Come quick-ly and a- 

4. I need Thee ey -’ry hour, Most Ho -ly One; O make me Thinein- 


| i = 
é @ 


| Pc rarer sac on aco sa eee 9 camer na oat -aew ar (| 
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CHORUS. 

rere erie uae zee 
e “Syste cs 

powr When Thou art nigh. Ineed Thee,O I need Thee;Ev’ryhour I 


Thine Can peace af - ford. 
bide, Or life is vain. 


-deed, Thou bless - ed Son. 


3 ie ae ees 4-p-+ oe 
234 Re Se | 


e/ iw +o] Le 
need Thee! O bless me now, my, Sav-iour, I come to Thee! 
cies oteet —9— 3 o—e—-0 a =) 
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Copyright 1914 by Mary Runyon Lowry. Renewal. Used by permission. 
178 Near Thy Cross Assembled. 
Tune 176. S. S. 511. ' y 
1 Near Thy cross assembled, Master, Fire that follows where He pleases, 
At Thy feet we fall; Fearless of the cost. I 
~Seekin wer to send us faster. ’ ‘ ie.) 
Teac. Lora: while we call. 3 In the upper room beseeching, 
. Soul and body consecrating, Faith the promise seized; __ 
Leaving every sin; Hearts united Godward reaching,» 
Longing for a full salvation, One and all believed. : 
.. Victory we would win. . Fiery blessings fell from heaven, 
4 Stammering tongues set free! 
he Send the fire, send the fire, & Holy nower to them was given, 
ae é For this, Lord, we call; | With this, Lord, fill me.” Chea 
H Send the sanctifying fire, Bie 
Now diapiize, ie al, ee 4 Fire that turn men into heroes— | 


Makes of weakness might! 
3 Fire that changes every craving Fire that makes us more than con- 
. Into pure desire; _ Glories in the fight. 
troying fear ana doubting, Fire that’s daring crosses 
and sa Now ’tis offere thee! 
at. tal : PEAT stint Fire ar Master's suiferin ; sh 
_ Dauntless fire for me! — 


79 Oh How Hebert oe 


S. S. 290. 
4 mp Modéraio. se ae eee mf ; 
b ay sa ism ta cl eae is 
Se 


ge. oe © Oey FO 


| 
1.,One there is a-bove all oth -ers— Oh, how He_ loves! 
2. Bless - ed. Je - sus—wouldst thou know Him? Oh, how He _ loves! 


3. ’Tis e-ter - nal life to know Him, Oh, how 4He loves! | 
4, Let us, then, this love keep view-ing, Oh, how He loves! 
; Lom 
a 2 @ 2 led A O Oe 
Ch so ae ee oa F aoe ye ae | 
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His is love be- yond a broth-er's— Oh, how He loves! 


Give thy-self this mo - ment to Him, Oh, how He loves! 
Think, oh think, how much . we owe Him, Oh, how He loves! 
And, though faint, keep on pur-su- ing, Oh, how He loves! 


oe Me gs ie =A 3 Fis AA Ws 
ee 
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Karth-ly friends may fail and leave us, One day kind, the next de-ceive us; 
Best of bless-ings He'll pro-vide thee, Nought but good shalle’er be-tide thee, « 
~ With His pre-cious blood He boughtus, In' the  wil-der-ness He sought us, 
He will strengthen each en-deav- or; And, when pass’d o’er Jor-dan’s riv - er, 
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But this Friend will nev - er leave us— Oh, how He loves! 
Safe to glo - ry He willguide thee, Oh, how He loves! 
To His fold He safe - ly-broughtus, Oh, how He loves! 
This shall be our theme for ev - er, Oh, how He loves! 


ie oe. el . | Sa ae 
peepee eee tas a 


180 Give Me a Heart to Praise My God, 


f Allegro moderato. Tune,—*‘Congress.’”’—S. S. 397. 


1. Give me a_ heart to pial my bod, A heartfrom sin set free, 
2. A heart re-signed, sub - - sive, meek, My great Re-deem-er’s throne, 


A 
A heart from asin set free, A heart that al-ways feels the blood 
My great Re - deem - er’s throne; Where on - ly Christ is heard to speak, 


So  free-ly spilt for me! So free-ly spilt for me! So 
Where Je-sus reigns a - lone, Where Je-sus reigns a- lone, Where 


v 
So _ free-ly spilt for me! So free-ly spilt for 
Where Jesus reigns a-lone, Where Je-sus reignsa - 


3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 

||: BeHeving, true, and clean, :|| 
Which neither life nor death can part 
||: From Him that dwells within. :|| 


free - ly spilt for me! 
Je - sus reigns a - lone. 4 A heart in every thought renewed, 


||: And fall of love divine; :|| 
Perfect and right, and pure and good, 
||: A copy, Lord, of Thine. :|| 


me @ ae Tae 
rl Cy 


me! So free-ly 
lone, Where Je - sus 


181 Oh, for a Thousand Tongues to Sing. 
Tune,—226.—S. S. 334.5 
1 Oh, for a thousand tongues to sing 3 Jesus! the name that charms our fears, 
:My great Redeemer’s praise, :|| ||: That bids our sorrows cease; :|| 
The ciedles of my God and King, "Tis music in the sinner’s ears; 
||: The triumphs of His grace! :|| ||: "Tis life, and health, and peace. :|| 


2 My gracious Master and my God, He breaks the power of canceled sin, 
as Assist me to procl peed :|| ||: He-sets the prisoner free; :|| 3 
all the earth abroad te blood can make the foulest clean, * 


(ese: hemes of Thy name. :|j. ||: is blood avails for me. :| 


Gone Are the Days. ; 
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Tune—Poor Old Joe. S.S. 273. : 

b mp cas aed yey : VER = Dic He 
Na -—@ + R- 

ae ea ae ee ee mee eee 
! a o--—@ MIL AK: jah UD DINE MBE SehGCTR A aed 


are the days 


of wretchedness and sin, Gone are the days 
are the days when a Saviour’s lovel spurn’d; Gone are the times when 


of : 


3. Come are the joys of a heart in blood wash’d white; Come is the peace of a 

\ -e- | 
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con-flicts fierce with-in, Gone far a-way, no more my soul to know; My 


from Calv’ry’s scene I turn’d; Gone, to be brought a-gainst me nev -er more! My 
conscience pure and right; Come to my heart, 


there for-e’er to re-main, “‘For 


me 
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Saviour’s blood my heart is keep-ing White as snow. : 
Saviour’s blood has bought my pardon—Safe and sure. I'm  hap-py, I’m hap-py, 


to live is Christ ” henceforth, and—‘“Death is gain!” : ‘ 


183 


1 All round the world 
The Army chariot rolls, 
hey All round the world 
: ! The Lord is saving souls; 
All round’the world 
Our soldiers will be brave, 
Around ovr colors we will rally— 
Wave, soldiers, wave! 
CHo.—Keep waving, keep waving, 
Bai v2" Keep every flag unfurled, 
' We soon shall have our colors waving 
eee ' All round the world. 
2 All round the world 
With music and with song, 


Tune—182. 


Keep Waving. 
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For with Je-sus no I live, And constant peace, and joy, RPI Sa a ; 
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S.S. 522. ia 
All round the world 
We'll boldly march along; 
All round the world 
To free each sin-bound slave, { 
We'll wave our Army flags for Jesus— 
Wave, soldiers, wave! 


3 All round the world 
The Saviour’s blood shall fiow, 
All round the world 
We will to battle go; 
All round the world | ° Raah 
The universe to save, [feeling—- | 
With blood and fire, with faith and 
We Wave,. soldiers, wave! fais, sak 


| 1. Tho’ life’s changing values may vanish away, And things that were real become dreams, iy 

| 2.1  ney-er have seen Him with these eyes of mine, But tho’ He be hid from my sight, ; ) 

3. My  Say-iour and Lead-ereach mo-ment is He, My help-er in all that I do, j 
4. My __rea-son the un-seen can ney-er des-cern, Nor ful- ly ex-plain the un- known, - : 


} 

| How blessed to walk with the Lord day by day, And know He is real as He seems. 

I know He is with me in Spir-it di-vine, I live inthestrengthof His might. | 

: Com-pan-ion-ship with Him is bless-ed to me, His friendship is faith-ful and true. h 
But pre-cious the truth of the Spir-it I learn, When His Spirit speaks to my own. 
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'* Je-sus is real to me, Yes, Je-sus is real to me, I ’ 
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never will doubt Him nor journey without Him,For He is so real to me. 
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185 O, Boundless Salvation, Ss 


S-S. 172. 
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1. O boundless sal-va-tion! Deep o - cean of oe QO ful-ness of mer - cy naa 
2. My sins they are ma-ny, Their stains are so deep, And bit-ter the tears Of re - 
3 The tide now is flow-ing I’m touch-ing the wave, I hearthe loud call Of‘‘The 
4. And now hal - le - lu- jah! The in of my Bik Shall glad-ly be roe In pro- 
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brought from above! The whole world redeeming, So rich and so free, Now flow-ing for 
morse that I weep; But use-less is weeping, Thou great crimsonsea, Thy wa-ters can 


Might - y to Save;” My faith’s growing bolder, De-liv - ered I’ll be— Iplunge’neath the 
mot - ing His praise Who o-pen’d His bo-som To pour out this sea Of boundless sal - 
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all men, Nowflow-ing for ail men, Now flowing for all men,Come,roll o-ver me! 
cleanse me, Thy waters can cleanse me, Thy waters can cleanse me,Come, rollo-ver me! 
wa - ters, I plunge’neath the wa-ters I plunge ’neaththe wa-ters, They roll o-ver me! 
va - tion Of boundless sal - va - tion Of boundless sal- va-tion For youandfor me! 
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186 My Jesus I Love Thee. 
Tune—185. S.S. 322. 
1 My Jesus, I love Thee, _ 3 I will love Thee in live, 
I know Thou art mine, I will love Thee in death, 
For Thee all the pleasures, And praise Thee as long | 
Of sin I resign; As Thou lendest me breath; | 
My gracious Redeemer, And say, when the death dew 
- My Saviour art Thou, : Lies cold on my brow, 
If ever I loved Thee, “Tf ever I loved Thee, 
My Jesus, ’tis now. My Jesus, ’tis now.” 
2 I love Thee because Thou 4 In mansions of glory 
Hast first loved me, And endless delight, 
- And purchased my pardon : T’}l ever adore Thee, 
When nailed to the tree; And dwell in Thy sight; 
I love Thee for wearing Tl sing with the glittering 
The thorns on Thy brow, Crown on my brow 
If ever I loved Thee, “Tf ever I loved Thee, 


My Jesus, ’tis now. : My Jesus, ’tis now.” 


187 "Hallelujah, 


Tune—Calcutta. S.S.510. 
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1.Je - sus,give Thy blood-washed Army U-ni-ver-sal lib-er-ty; Keep us fighting, 
2. Thou hast bound brave hearts together, Cloth’d us with the Spirit’s might, Made us warri- 
3. "Neath aay sceptre foes are heading, AndThy name makes dev-ils fly; Christless kingdoms 
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wait-ing calmly For a world - wide ju-bi-lee, Hal-le-lu-jah! Hal-1e-lu- jah! 
ors for-ev-er,Sent us in the field to fight; In the Ar-my, in the Ar-my, 
Thou art rending, And Thy blood doth sin de-stroy; For Thy glo-ry, for Thy glo-ry, 
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We shall have the vic-to - ry, We shall have the victory, We shall have the vic-to - 
We willserve Thee day and night, We willserve Thee day and night, We will serve Theeday and 
We will fight un- til we die, We will fight until we die, We will fight un- til we ' 
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ry, We shall have the victory, We shall have the victory, We shall have the victory. 
night, We willserve Thee day and night, We will serve Thee day and night, We willserve Thee 
[day and night. 

die, We will fight until we die, We will fight until we die, We will fight until we die. 
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488 The New Born King. 
: Tune—187. S.S. 806. 


1 Angels from the realms of glory, 2 Shepherds in the field abiding, 
_ Wing your flight o’er all the earth; Watching o’er your flocks by night, 
Ye who sang creation’s story, God with man is now residing; 
_. Now proclaim Messiah’s birth, Yonder shines the infant light; _ 
~~ Come and worship— _. Come and worship— _ 
a __ Worship Christ, the new-born King. | _—- Worship Christ, the new-born King. 
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489 Ok, Pm Glad. There 1 ‘Cleansings 0” 


Tune—Rockingham. S.S. 370. 
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ues {. thing Thou ounce Lael of God, To wash me Pes Thy ee blood, - 
2. Take my poor heart,and let it be, For ev - er closed to all but Thee; 
3. How blest are they who still a- bide, Close sheltered in’ Thy bleed-ing side! 
4. O conquering Je- sus, Sav-iour Thou, To Thee, lo! all our souls we bow; 
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Gil a dig rae 
To dwell with-in Thy wounds: then pain f sweet, and life Ne ne is ss 
Seal Thou my breast, and let me wear That pledge oflove for-ev - er there. 


Who life and strength do thence de-rive, And for Theefight and in Thee live. 
To Thee our hearts and hands we give, Thine we will die: Thine we will live. 
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Z Oh, I’m glad there is cleans-ing in the blood, Oh, I’m 
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‘ glad there is cleansing in the blood; Tell the world there is cleansing, 
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Ashamed Of Thee. 
Tune—Monmouth. S.S. 319. 
mp Allegro ath “alo. 
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1. Dear a andcan it ev - er be, ( sin - ful man as ee 
2. A-shamedof Je - sus!—that dear Friend, On whom my hopes of : 
3. A-shamedof Je - sus? yes, I may, When I’ve no sin to 
4, Till then—nor is the boast-ing vain— Till then, ll boast the 
9 ~ s} la 
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shamed of i A sin- ful man a-shamed of Thee? A -- 
heay’n de - pend, On whom my hopes. of heav’n de - pend! When- 
wash a - way, When I’ve no _ sin to wash a - way, No. 
Sav - iour ‘slain, Til] then, I'll boast the ec - ae slain; And 
et | 
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shamed of... Thee, whom an - gels _ praise, Whoseglo - ry shines thro’ 
eer... I.... blush, be... this my... shame, That I.... no more re- 


tears to... wipe, no... good to.... crave, And no.. im-mor- tal. 
oh,.... may this’ my... glo - ry.... be,.... That Obrist is not a- 
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Ashamed of Thee, whom an-gels praise, | | 
Whene’er I blush, be this my shame, 
No. tears to wipe, no good to crave, 
And. oh, may this my glo-ry 


days? Whose glo - ry shinos thro’ end - less 
name, That J no more... re - vere His 
save... .... im - mor - tal soul to 


' me,.... That Christ is  rot..... a-shamed of 
ee 


19} Oh, the Blood. to Me So Dean’ 


‘Tune—Oh, the Voice to Me So Dear. S.S. 495. 
mf Allegro moderato, 
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1. It is the blood that wash - es white, That makes me pure with - in, 
2. It is the blood that sweepsa- way, The pow’ of §a- tan’s rod, 
es It is the. biood that brace a nigh, To ho - li - ness and heav’n, f 
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@o-e 4S bre oe « _¢—_|#__# ie 
(eee ee ee cant Hemera bse | 


That keeps the in- ward wit-ness right, That cleans-es from all sin. 
That shows the new and liv- ing way That leads to heav’n and - God. 
The source of vic- to - ry and joy—God’s life oe reb - els. giv’n. 
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Oh, the blood...... to me so dear, Saving now..... arts Tomialtant fear, 
Oh, the blood, tomesodear, Savingnowfrom guiltand fear, and fear 
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Cleans-ing now......... my heart with-in, Mak-ing free from self and sin. 
Cleans-ing now my heart with-in, 
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192 The Precious Blood. 
Tune—191. S.S. 27. f 
1 The blood, the blood, the precious blood! 3 The blood, the blood! backslider still 


‘ Oh, how my heart doth leap, Tis offered here to you; 
As o’er each stain the crimson flood Oh, bend just now your stubborn will, 
With cleansing power doth sweep! Your broken vows renew. 
2 The blood, the blood! O sinner see— 4 The oteay: the blood 0 careless soul! 
Its all-atoning flood ow'll need it when you die; 
Now flows for all—it flows for thee; sail write your name on mercy’ 8 scroll 


There’s pardon through the blood. : If you. so J esus Bye 


Praise Ye the Lord. 
; ‘Tune—Falcon Street. S.S. 314. 
J Allegro moderato. ior nn 
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1. Come, ye that love the Lord, And let your joys be known; Joinina song of sweet ac- 
2, Let those re-fuse to sing Who nev-er knew our God, But sol-diers of the heav’n- ly 
3. Yea, and be-forewe rise To that im-mor -tal state, The thoughts of such a-maz - ing 
4, The ie of grace have found Glory ae be - low; = les - tial fruit on Oran e 
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cord, While ye sur-round His throne. 
King, Must speak their joys a - broad. 
bliss Should constant joys cre - ate. 
ground From faith andhopemay grow. 
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Praise yetheLord, Hal-le-lu-jah! Praise ye the 


194 Stand Up, and Bless the Lord. 


Tune—193. S.S. 331. 
1 Stand up, and bless the Lord, To touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
Ye people of His choice, And wing to heaven our thought! 
Stand up and bless the Lord your God, 4 God is our Strength and Song 
Fe With heart, and soul, and voice. Andelfas waleatiok iterad me 
2 Though high above all praise, Then be His love in Christ proclaimed, 
- Above all blessing high, With all our ransomed powers. 
Who would not fear His holy name, cai 


. _5 Stand up, and bless the Lord, 
ap pee bless and magnify ? ‘ ie, Lord your God adore; 5 
r the livin x flame, TT se : tand up, and bless His glorious name, 
n Hdioaratabbad tose: Henceforth for evermore, / 


mit $95 Called From Above. a 
eu Tune—Welcome, Sweet Day. S.S. 373. | 
2 (3) eden 4 
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I. Cal?d from a - bove I> rise, And wash a - is my sin; The 
2. It runs di - vine-ly clear, A fount-ain deep and wide, "Twas | 
3. Deep in my soul I feel, The liv - ing wa- ters spring. And 
4, My thirst-y  spir - it craves, No less- er joy than this: To — 
Wa as Pr © e eg a | 
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stream to which my spir - it 
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flies, Can make 


the foul - est clean. 


o - pen’d by the sol- dier’s spear, In my Re - deem-er’s side. | 

joy the won-drous news to tell, And full sal - va - tion sing. 
know that Je - sus ful - ly saves, And I am ful - ly His. 
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196 Jesus Came With Peace To Me. 
Chorus 4 
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Jesus came with peace tome, Hisstrong arm wasstretch’d tome,Then i lee took _ 


fi rom me My Saviour. 


is 197 
4 ; Tune—195. 
1 Spirit of faith, come down, 
Reveal the things of God, 
_And make to us the Godhead known, 
And witness with the blood. 


2 "Tis Thine the blood to apply, . 
And give us eyes to see, 
Who did for every sinner die 

_ . Hath surely died for me. - 


Spirit oe Faith. 
S.S,. 468. : 
3 Inspire the living faith, 


The witness in himself he hath, 


4 The faith that eioanens all, 


And saves whoe’er on Jesus call, 
And perfects them in love. 
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Which whosoe’er receives, 


And consciously believes. 


And doth the mountain move, 


@ Blessed. Lord, 


Tune—Come, Thou Fount. S.S. 471. 
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1. {Powe ed Lord, in Thee is ref-uge, Safe-ty for my trembling soul, 
Powr to lift my head when drooping “Midst the an - gry bil -lows roll. 

2. ‘on the past too un - be-liev- ing ’Midst the tem-pest I have been, t 
And my heart has slow - ly trust - ed What my eyes have nev-er seen. 

3 | Oh, for trust that brings the tri-umph When de-feat seems strangely near! ; 
Oh, for faith that changes fight-ing In - to vic-t’ry’s ring-ing cheer— 
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I will ue Thee, I will trust Thee, All my life Thou shalt con-trol,- 
Bless-ed Je- sus, bless-ed Je-sus, Teach me on Thy arm to lean, 
Faith tri-umph- ant, faith tri-umph-ant, Know-ing not de-feat or fear: 
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I will trust Thee, I will trust Thee, All my life Thou shalt con - ie 
Bless-ed Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus, Teach me on Thy arm to lean. 
Faith tri-umph-ant, faith tri-umph-ant, Know-ing not de - feat or fear. 
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os aaa O Thos God. 
Tune—198. S.S. 422. pe 
1 O Thou God of full salvation, 3 Sun of righteousness arising, } 
‘King of righteousness divine, Cheer us while we bear the cross,. 
Author of the new creation, Living, dying, sacrificing, 2 
Light of life, within us shine! Purify from sinful dross +e 
—. Make us holy! Thy disciples, : 
With Thy blessing make us Thine! Teach us how to gain by loss, ate 
2 From self and sin deliver, 4 Thou art love’s unfathomed ocean, =» __ 
With Thy nature make us good; Wisdom’s deepest, clearest sea, = id 
_ Make us kings and priests for ever, Heaven and earth’s salvation portion, ae 
wale? Wash our garments in Thy blood, . ~~ Parent of eternity;. 1 
; O’er our Army — ‘ ( Grace and glory ( 
1 floc Wan aoe abundance flow from thee. _ 
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1. Hark! the her- ald an-gels sing “Glo-ry to the new-born King, Péaceonearthand 
2. Christ, by high-est heav’n a- dored, Christ, the Ev-er-last-ing Lord, Late in time be 
8. Veiled in flesh the God-head see! Hail, th’ Incarnate De -i - ty! Pleasedas Man wit 
4 
5 


ea ’ 


. Hail, the heav’n-born Prince of Peace! HailtheSun of Righteousness! Lightand life to 
. Mild He S His glo-ry by, Born thatman no more may _ Born to raise the 
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mer-cy mild; God and sin-ners re-con-ciled.” : 7 
hold Him come, Off-spring of a Vir-gin’s womb. 
men to dwell, Je- sus, our Em-man-u - el.  Joy-ful, all ye na-tions, rise, 
all He brings, Ris’n with healing in His wings. 
sons of earth, Born to give them sec-ond birth. 
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Beth-le-hem! Hark! the her-ald an-gels sing “Glo - a ‘ va new-born King!” 
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“This i Why I ee My Jesus 


S.S. 225. 
mp Moderato, fe) 
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1. Would you know why I love Je - sus? Why He so dear t she 
2. Would youknow why I love Je - sus? Why He i so. dear to me? 
3. Would you know why love Je- sus? Why He is so dear to me? 
4. Would i know why : love Je - sus? Why He is so dear to me? 
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"Tis be-cause my bless-ed Je - sus, From my sins has ran-somed me, 
"Tis be-cause the Blood of Je - sus, Ful- ly saves and cleans-es me. 
.’Tis be-cause a - mid temp-ta - tion,. He sup-ports and strengthens me. 
"Tis be-cause my Friend and Sav-iour He will ev - er, ev - er _ be. 
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This a why eases eseaye I love my Je - - sus, This is 
This is why I love my Je-sus, This is why I love Him so, This is 
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I love Him so, 
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He has par - 


don’d my trans- 
won love my Je-si sus, This is why I love Himso, Hehas pardon’ APRIL ey Hehas — 
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He has 


gres - . sions; e 
n’d my transgressions, Hehas wash’d me, He has wash’dme white assnow, white as sno 


me white as snow, white as sno 


202 Since Jesus Came Into My Heart. 
i . COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY CHAS, H. GABRIEL, ‘ 
f R. H. McDaniel. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. ++ Chas. H. Gabriel. 


haveceased from my wand’ring and go - ing a-stray, Since Je-sus came 
. I'm pos-sessed of a hope that is stead-fastand sure, Since Je-sus came 
here’s a light in the val-ley of ceathnowfor me. Since Je-sus 

shall go there to dwell in that Cit» y I know Since rs 


a 
-g- 
my heart! I have light in my soul for which long I had sought, 
my heart! And my sins which were ma- ny are all washed a-way 
in - to my heart! Andnodarkclouds of doubt now my path- way ob-scure, 
in - to my heart! And thegates of the Cit-y be = yond I can _ see, 
in - to my heart! AndI’m hap-py, 50 hap-py as on-ward I go, 
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Since Je-sus came in-to my heart! Since Je-suscamem-to My 
Sarr Since Je-sus came in, came 
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heart Since Je-sus came in = to my heart, Floods of joy o’er my 
in -to my heart, Since Je-sus came in came in-to my heart 
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-T Want To See Jesus, Don’ t You? co | 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Kem G. Bottorf. 


i 1, There is One loved meso that for me He died, He’s my dear, pre-cious 

} 2, When I’m wea-ry and faint He is al-ways near, With His joy He my 
3. Ho -ly an-gels keep watch o’er me thro’ the night, And each morning He 
4, He is fair-er than lil- y or rose to me, And His bless-ings fall 

5. There’s a place for my soul <a He doth pre-pare, Andits beau-ty by 
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" Sav-ior so true; On the cross for my sins He was cru - ci- fied: - 
strength doth re- new; And He comforts my heart,speaking words of cheer: 

guards me a = new; In the smile of His love doth my soul de-light: 
soft as the dew; O my heart, how it longs His dear face to see: 
faith I can view; First: of all, when I en- ter that man-sion fair, 


ree 
I want to.see a don’t y - want to see Je-sus, don’t you?.. 
f don’t si 


ee ——— 


~ My Sheds ior: so faith-ful 4 ie wid ‘ihje, When I c= 5 i the strand 


SES 
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204° Mother's Prayers’ Hare Followed Me. 
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B. D. Ackley. 


v 
1. I grieved my Lord from day to day, Iscorned Hislove so full 
2. O’er des - ert wild, o’er mountain high A  wan-der - er I chose 


and 
to 


Len 


3. He turned my dark-ness in- to light, This/bless-ed Christ of Cal - va- © | 


ee 


free, Nad tho? I wan- dered far a - 
be, A wretch-ed soul con -demned to 


I’ll praise His name both day and- night, 


way, My moth-er’s 


die, Still moth- 
That moth-er’s 


er’s 


pray’rs have fol-lowed me. I’m com-ing home, I’m _ com-ing 


my wast-ed life a = 


pray’rs have fol - lowed me, Have fol-lowed me 


new, For moth-er’s 


the whole world t 


0’. 


3 Wanted, ‘Hits Baptized. 


, Tune—What a Friend. S.S. 456. 
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1. Want - ed, hearts baptized with fi - re, Heartscompletely cleansed from sin; 
2. Want - ed, heartsthatbeattrueev - er, Hearts that can for oth-ers feel; 
3. Want - ed, hearts to love the mass- es, Hearts to help Him seek the lost, 
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Hearts that will go to the mi - re, Hearts that dare do aught for Him. 

Hearts that prove the trai-tor ney - er, Hearts that will the wound-ed heal. 

Hearts to help Him save all class - es, Hearts to help Him save the worst. 


eee oe ee 27 calor ae 5 
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SEE Ser 
Hearts that will be firm-er, brav - er, Hearts like he-roes gone be - fore; - 


* Hearts o’er-flow-ing with com-pas - sion, Hearts renewed by grace di - vine; 
Hearts to share withHim the weep - ing, Hearts to bear with Him the cross; 


4 oe a “2-0 -0- -0- 


, Hearts en - joy-ing God’s full fa - vor, Hearts to love Him more and more. 3 
_ Hearts a- glow with full sal - va - tion, Hearts to do“Thy will, not mine!” 
Hearts to Mere Ty the reap - ing, Hearts to trust thro’ sett or logs. 


206 If Your Heart Keeps Right. 
; COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Lizzie DeArmond. as any COPYRIGHT SECURED. B.D. Ackley. H 
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1. If the dark shad-ows gath-er 4 you go a- long, Do notgrieve for their 
| 2. Is yourlife just a tan-gle Full of toil and care’Smilea bit as you © 
3. There are sors of gladness Neath the winter’s SNOW, ees the gloom and the 4 


iss eee eee sae 
fsa 


com-ing,Sing a cheer-y song, Thereis joy for the tak-ing, It will 
jour-ney, Oth-ers’ bur- dens shares, You’ ll for-get all your troubles, Making 
eer Comes the ae 8 oer Nev-er give up the bat-tle, You will 


pila 
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soon be light, —Ev-’ry cloud wears a rain-bow If your heart keeps right. 
their lives bright,Skies will grow blue and sun- ny If your heart keeps right. 
win the fight, Gain the rest of the Hats If your heart keeps right, 
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CHORUS. 1 
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If your heart keeps right, If your heart a8 Bat ed sa song of 


Haig gate eer aes a8 ese ee epee 


glad-néss in the dark-est night; If your heart keeps right, Bs your 4 


eee 


* 
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heart keeps right, Hv-’ry cloud will wear a rain-bow, If your heart keeps right. 
| 
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207 Take the Name of Jesus With You. 


Mrs. Lillian Baxter. F. T. Doane owner of Copyright . Used by permission.§, §, 768. ‘%V. H. Doane. 


ra cae: Tiere area DESPRE CEs OWT OAT 
(ee Se eee Perea 
e -g- . re Soa ea. CGR Ais 
1. Take the name of Je - sus with’ you, Child of sor-rowand of woe; 
2. Take thename of Je-sus ev - er, As a shield fromev-’rysnare; 
3. O the pre-cious name of Je - sus! How it thrills oursouls with joy, 


4, At the name of Je -sus bow - ing, Fall -ingprostrate at His feet, 


Se Sa 
. | 2 | 
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It \ will joy and com-fort give you, Take it then,wher-e’er you go. 
If temp-ta-tions round you gath - er,Breathe that ho - ly name in prayer. 
' When His lov-ingarmsre-ceive us, And Hissongsour tonguesem-ploy! 


King of; kings in heav’n we’ll crown Him, When our jour-ney is com-plete. ° 
—=- | 


geese | 
a 


Pre-cious name, 0 how sweet! Hope of earth and joy of heav’n; 
Pre-cious name, O how sweet! 


wore 


a ns fex 
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_ Pre-cious name, O how sweet! Hope ofearth and joy of heav’n. 


Precious name,O how sweet.how syreet! 
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: 208; \, Battle yaa of de Republic, j 


Julia Ward Howe. Melody, * {Glory Hallelujah, ah 


— 4 
“1, Mine eyes haveseen the glo-ry of the com-ing of the Lori; He is tramp 
2. I have seen Him in the Hatch: fire of: a. hun-dred cir-cling camips; They have 
3. He has sound-ed forth the tramp-et that shall nev -er call re-treat; He is sift -i 
4. In the bean-ty of the lil - ies, Christ was born a-ross the sea,  Witha gl 


vin-tage where the grapes of wrath are oan He hath loosed the tate tl T Yisht-ning of His ter ric 

al - tar in the eve-ningdews anddamps; I can read His right-eous sentence by the dim Re 
hearts of men be- fore His judg-ment seat; O be swift, my soul, to an-swer Him! be ju = bie 
bo- som that trans - fig - ures you and ek As He died to make men ho-ly, let us die to make 


ble swift sword; His truth is marching on. 
flar - ing lamps, His day is marching on. § Glo - ry! ay hal-le - fu-jah! Glo-ry! glo-ry, hal-le-lu- jab) 
lant my feet, Our God is marching on. { Glo - ry! glo-ry, hal-le = lu-jah! (D.S.2d time.) 

make men free, While Godis marching on, 
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209 God Be With You. . 
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_ J.B. Rankin, D. D. useosyper. «9 8. 829. W. G. Tomer. 


4 SER SET SSS (SEY CS Te Be Ir eg Py (Ed TH oy) ED BE SES 0 RS BB PRE 
BS SO) PSG bP) b RAT vO Se as EAC ea 
ee i— |g. =} -|-# a res z n 

CL 


1. God be with you till we meet again, By His counsels guide, uphold you, With His sheep securely fold you, 
2.. God be with you till we meet again, ’N fase wings pe hide Tote Daily manna still di- Ni you,- 
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Till we meet.... till we aaet: Till wo meet at Je - sus’ 
\ Till wé met, till we meet a-gain, 


.|3 God be with you till we meet again, © 
When life’s perils thick confound you, 8 
Put His arms unfailing round you, } 
God be with you till we meet again. 4: 


4 

4 God be with you till we meet again, : a 

Keep love’s banner floating o’er you, H 
Smite death’s threat’ning wave before you, 

Dra: be with ic le 4 we a leg a 


meng Shall We Gather At the River, . 
COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF MARY RUNYON LOWRY. 
useo ey permission. S. S, 835. Robert Lowry. 
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1, gs we gath - Ma at the riv 
2. On the bo-somof the riv 
i Ere we reach theshin-ing riv 

. Soon we’llreach the shin-ing riv 


eee | 


=r 
oles 8 8g 

With its crys-taltide for -ev - er Flow-ing by the throne of God. 
We shall meet, and sor-row nev - er’Neaththe glo- ry of the throne. 


Grace our spit - its will de - liv - er, And pro-vide a robe and crown. 
Soon our pee py hearts will at - ver Withthe mel - o--dy of peace. 
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er, Where bright an-gel feet have trod; eee), 

er, Where the Sav - ior-King we own; ) 
er, Lay we ev - ’ry bur-den down; 
er, Soon our pil - grim-age willcease; 


CHorus. 


214 Yes, There Flows a Wondrous River. 


Tune,—210.—S. S. 348. ) 
1 Yes, there flows a wondrous river, From all stains its waves deliver, _ 
. That can make the foulest clean; To the soul when they’re applied. — 
_ To the soul it is the giver _| 4 Have you proved this precious river 
Of the freedom froth, all sin. Perfect cleansing gaining there, 
: Round us flows the cleansing river, Losing burdens at need never 


The holy, mighty, wonder-working river, 
at can make a saint of a sinner, ; 
; flor God 


Rise again to bring you care? “i 
5 On the margin of this river, © 
_In your stains, why still delay ‘ 


pene ef be free 


242 cb, Abide With Me. ee 1 


. FE. Lyte. S.S. 767. Wm. H. Monk. 


1. A-bide with mel Fast “falls the e - ven - tide} The dark-ness asco eutcreal with me a-bide? 
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit-tle day; Earth’s joys grow dim, its glo-ries pass a - way; 
3. I need Thy pres-ence ev - ’ry pass-ing hour, What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow’r? 
4. Hold Thou Thy cross be-fore my clos - ing eyes; ae thro’ the gloom, and point me to the skies; “ 


2— 
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When oth-er help-ers fail, and com-forts flee, Help of the help-less, oh, a- bide with me! 
and de « cay in all a-round I see; O Thou whochangest not, a- bide with me! 

Who, like Thy -self, my guide and stay can be? Thro’ cloud and sunshine, oh, a- bide with mel 

sci Caesars es earth’svainshadowsflee! In life, in death, O Lord, a- bide with me) .« 


S. S. 756. Henry Monk. 


1 fl 
1, Sun of my soul, Thou Sav-ior dear, It is not night if Thou be near; O mayno 
2. When the soft dews of kind - ly sleep My wea-ried eye - lids gen = tlysteep, Be 


3 Abide with me from mom till eve,. 
For with-out Thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 

earth-born cloud a - rise To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eye. For without Thee I dare not die. 

thought, how sweet to rest For-ev-er on my Sav-ior’s breast. 4 Be near to bless me when I wake, 


a 
=u 
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Ere thro’ the world my way I take, 
‘So Stet 4 Abide with me till in Thy love 
See ee a ee eee us ie I lose myself i in beaven above. 
234 My Faith Looks Up to Thee. 
Ray Palmer. S. S$. 695. Lowell Mason. 


1, My faith looks up to Thee, Thon Lamb of Cal-va- es Sav- -ior dievine; Now hear me 
2, May Thy rich grace im - part Strength to my faint-ing heart, My zeal in-spire; As Thon hast 
3. While life’s dark maze I tread, And griefs a-round me spread, Be Thou my Guide; Bid dark-ness 
4, When ends life’s transient dream, When death’s cold sul-len stream Shall o’er me roll, Blest Sav - ior 


while I pray, Take all my sins a-way, 0 let. me ane this, day Bo whol : sé Thine} 
died for me, O may my love to Thee, Pure, warm,and changeless be, A liv - ing fire) 
tam to day, Wipe sor-rows tears a - way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a - side. 
then, in love, Fear and dis - trust e-Move; O bear me safe a-bove,—A |ran = somed soul, 


215 «Looking This Way. 


J. W. VANDEVENTER, 


1. 0 - ver theriv-er fa-ces I see, Fair as the morning, looking for me; 
2. Fa-ther and mother, safe in tre vale, Watch for the boatman, wait for the sail, 
8. Broth-er and sis-ter, gone to that clime, Wait for the others, com-ing some-time; 
4, Sweet lit-tle darling, light of the home, Looking for someone,beckoning “‘ come!” 
5. Jesus the Saviour, bright Morning Star, Look-ing for lost ones stray-ing a - far; 


ey 2). 1. 2p ¢ ae see) 
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Free from their sorrow, grief and despair, Waiting and Ue ee: pa-tient-ly there. 
Bear - ing the loved ones o-ver the tide In - to the har-bor, near to their side. 
Safe with the an-gels, whit-er than snow, Watching for dear ones waiting be - low. y 
Bright as asunbeam, pureas the dew, Anx-ious-ly look-ing,moth-er, for you. 
Hear the “ message; why will you | ? Je-sus is call-ing,“‘Sin-ner, come home.” 


Sys j1sps mest Dee 


Looking this way, yes, looking this way; Loved ones are eK oe this way; 
BR +2. . p. - Sor Ea 
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No. 216 : The Star-Spangled Banner. 


Francis Scott Key. 


SOLO OR QUARTET. 


Say, can you see by the dawn’s ear-ly light, What so proudly we hailed at the 
2. On the shore,dimly seen thro’ the mists of the deep, Where the foe’s haughty hostin dread’ 
8. And where is that band, who so vauntingly swore, That the hay-oc of war and the 

4, pa thus be it ev-er when freemen shall stand Between their loved homes and the 


i hear ea =a 9 (a Be 
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twilight’s last gleaming? Whose broad stripes and bright stars,thro’ the perilous fight,O’erthe 
si - lence re - pos- es, What is that which the breeze, o’er the tow-er-ing steep, As it 
bat - tle’s con-fu-sion, A home and a_ coun-try should leave us no more? Their 
war’s des-o - la-tion; Blest with vict’ry and peace,may the heav’n-rescued land Praise the 


ram-parts we watched, were so gallantly stream-ing? And the scene red glare, the bombs 
fit - ful-ly blows, half conceals, half dis-clos- es? Now it catch-es the gleam of the 
blood has washed out their foul footsteps’ pollution; No ref-uge couldsave the 
pow’r that hath made and preserved us a na-tion. Then’ con-quer we must, when our 


burst-ing i in air, Gave proof thro’ the night that our flag was stillthere. Oh, say, does that 
morning’s first beam, In full glory reflected now shines on the stream; ’T is the star-spangled 
hire-ling and slave From the terror of flight or the gloom ofthe grave. And the star-spangled 
cause it is just, And this be our mot-to: ‘In Godisour trust!” And the star-spangled 


ep tt eb fee er 
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; eat Hee emma Pee fare SRY CC 
| The Star-Spangled Banner. 


' w ‘ , 
star-spangled banner yet wave O’erthe land of the free, andthe home ofthe brave? — 
ban-ner; oh, long may it wave O’erthe land of the free, and fhe home of the brave, 
ban-ner in tri-umphdoth wave O’erthe land of the free, and the home ofthe brave. . 
ban-ner in tri-umphshall wave O’erthe land of the free, and the home of the brave. 
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217 America. 
National Song of America. English. 


i 
: 


1, My country,’tis ofthee,Sweetlandof lib - er-ty, Of thee I sing: Land wheremy 
2. My na-tive country, thee, Land of the no - ble, free, ThynameI love: I love thy 

3. Let mu-sic swell the breeze,And ring from all the trees Sweet freedom’s song: Let mortal - 
4, Our father’s God! to Thee, Au-thor of lib - er-ty, To Thee we sing: Long may our 


eee 
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fa - thers died, Land of the pilgrims’ pride,From ey-’ry moun-tain side Let free-dom ring! 
rocks andrills, Thy woods and templed hills; My heart with rapture thrills Like that a-bove. 
tongues awake; Let all that breathe partake; Let rocks their silence break,The sound prolong. 
land be bright With freedom’s ho-ly light; Pro-tect us by Thy might, Great God, our Kings 


218 _ God Bless Our Army Brave. 
Tune,—‘America,””—217.—S. S. 507. 
1 God bless our Army brave, Still with our Army stay, 
Soon shall our colors wave Drive sin and fear away, 
7 O’er land and sea. Give victory day by day 
Clothe us with righteousness, On Israel's side. 
Our faithful soldiers bless, _ 3 God bless our General, © 


Our Officers as well— op 
God bless them all. mors | 
Oh, give us power to fight ps ee 
To put all hell to flight, eee 
Let victory still delight 
Our Army brave. — 


219 | Only Trust Him. ae 


J. HS. S$. S$. 100. J. H. Stockton, | 


1. Gime ev -’ry soul by sin oppress’d, There’s mercy with the tanked He will surely giye you rest : By 
2. For Je - sus shed His precious blood, Rich bless-ings to bestow; Plunge now in-to the crimson flood That 
_3. Yes, Je - susis the Truth, the Way, That leads youin-to rest; Be - lieve in Him with-out de-lay, And 
4. Come, then, and join thisho-ly band, And on to glo-ry go,To dwell in that ce-les-tial land, Where 
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> trust-ing in His word. 
wash-es white as snow. On-ly trust Him, on = ly trust’ Him, On-ly trust Him now; 

you are ful-ly blest. He will save you, He will save you, He will........ce00 a save you NOW. 
joys im-mer-tal flow. 


1 6 hap- py day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Sav-ior and my God! i : 
Well may this glowing heart re- joice, And tell its rap-tures alt a-broad.} Hap-py day, hap-py day, 
2 fs hap - py bond, that seals my vows To Him wio mer - its all my lovel 

Let cheerful an-thems fill His house, While to that sacred shrine I move. } Hap-py day, hap-py day, 
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f D.S. 13 »T is done this great transaction’® 
——— ab ee come sl ae es done; 


oto=—e—p—e tS =H! 1am my Lord’s, and He is mie 


d He taught me how to watch and pray He drew me, and I followed on, 
When Jesus washed my sins away! { ‘And live re - joic - ing ev-’ry days Charmed to confess the voice divine 


4 Now rest, my long-divided hearts 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rests 


a rss om Ee Be-zE 
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Nor ever from thy Lord depart,- 
With Him of every good possessed. 
The Great Physician. 
S. S. 61. J. H. Stockton, 
‘ine  Rerran.— 2 D.S. 


: | 3 
1 { The great Phy-si-cian now is near, The sym-pa-thiz-ing Je - sus, | { Sweetest note in ser-aph song, } 

* \ He speaks the drooping heart to cheer,O hear the voice of Jo» sus. } \ Sweetest name on mortal tongue, 
D. S.—Sweetest car - ol ev - er sung, Jesus, bless-ed Je = sus. 


Jie Se 


2 Your many sins are all forgiven, [3 All glory to the dying Lamb! 4 His name dispels my guilt and fear, 


Oh! hear the voice of Jesus; I now believe in Jesus; = _ No other name but Jesus; 
Go on your way in peace to heaven, I love the blessed Savior’s name,’ | Oh! how my sonl delights to heap — 
Eee Petes rows, nee Jos, J love the came of Jesus, . The charmiug of Jesus, 


A Down at the ci cross where my Savior died, Down where for cleansing from sin I cried, 
There to my heart was the blood applied; .} Glory to His name. 
b. {i am so won-drous-ly saved from sin, Jo <4 gus 80 sweet - ly a-bides with-im 

There at the cross where He took me in; } cory to His name. 
D.C.— There to my heart was the blood pepe 


IE Peg: 


«Glory to His name.’ 


Se re 
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Oh, precious fountain that saves from at, 
Tam so glad I have enteredin; _ 
~ ‘There Jesus saves me and keeps me cleans 
Glory to His name. 


= ae 
Glo - ry to His name>: 
‘Go nN 4 Come to this fountain so rich and sweety 
. Cast thy poor soul at the Savior’s feet;’ 
Phunge in to-day, and be made complet 


Glory to His name. ; 
223 Let the Lower Lights Be Burning. 
P. P.B. ites S.S. 847 P. P. Bliss. 
mur r oe S - Bee 
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1. Bright-ly beams our Father’s mer-cy From His light-house ev - er - an 
2. Dark the nighf of sin has set-tled,Loud the an - gry billows roar; » 
3. — your ee oe uP, my brother: Some poor sail - or temp-est-tost, 
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But to us He gives the keep-ing Of thelightsa-long theshore. © ~ 
Ka - ger eyes are watch-ing,long-ing, For the lightsa-long the shore, 

Try - ing now hep the har - oe. In the dark-ness may ie lost. 
ie eee 
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_ D.S.-Some poor fainting Sr eialisd sea-man You may res - cue, das may save. 


224 Jesus, Lover of My Soul, ‘, 


S. S. 170. 
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Je - sus, lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo- som _ fly, 
While the near - er wa- ters roll, While the tem-pest still is high. 
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D.C.—Safe in- to the ha - ven guide, 
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Hide me, O, my Sav -iour hide, Till thestormof life is past; 
—_— 


es Se a Se ee : 


Euan Soa | 
2 Other refuge have I none, Just and holy is Thy name, ; 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee: I am all unrighteousness; : 
Leave, ah, leave me not alone, False and full of sin I am, ; 
Still support and comfort me. Thou art full of truth and grace. 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, 4 Plenteous grace’ with Thee is found, 
All my help from Thee I bring; Grace to wash away my sin; 
Cover my defenseless head : Let the healing streams abound, ; 
: With the shadow of Thy wing. Make and keep me pure within. i 
3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want, Thou of life the Fountain art; mpeess: 
More than all in Thee I find! Freely let me take of Thee; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. Rise to all eternity. 
225 Pass Me Not. 
, Fanny J. Crosby. S.S. 191. W.H. Doane. 
eee! . 
peas 
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by 1. Pass menot, O gen-tle Sav-iour, Hear my hum-ble cry; While on oth-ers 


2. Let meat thethrone of mer-cy Find asweet re -lief; Kneel-ing there in 

8. Trust-ing on - ly in Thy mer-it, Would I seek Thy face; Heal my wounded | 
' 4. Thou, the Spring of all my com-fort, More than life to me, WhomhaveI on * 
‘ fi. 


Thow art call- ing, Do not pass me by. 
deep con-tri- tion,Help my un- be- lief. 
bro - ken spir- it, Save me by Thy grace. 
earth beside Thee? Whom in heay’n but Thee, 


} Saviour,Saviour, Hear my humble cry . 


y 
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1. My God! I know, I feel Thee mine, And will not quit my claim, — 4 
2. Je - sus, Thine all- vic- to - rious love Shed in my heart a- broad, t 
3. Love can bow down the stub- born neck, The stone to flesh con- vert, 
4. Re - fin- ing Fire, go thro’ my heart, Il - lum-in- ate my soul, 


And will not quit my claim; Till all I have is lost in Thine, 
Shed in myheart a-broad; Then shall my feet no. lon- ger rove, 
The stone to flesh con- vert, Soft -en and melt, and pierce and break 
Il - lum-in-ate my soul; Scat-ter Thy Ilfe thro’ ev - ’ry part, 


And all re-newed I am, And all re-newed I am, 
Root - ed and fixed in God, Root - ed and ‘fixed in God, 
The ver - y hard-est heart, The ver - y_ hard- est heart, * © | 
And sane - ti- fy the whole, And sanc - ti- fy the whole, Bi 


_ And all re-newed I am, And all re-newed I am | 
Root - ed and fixed in God, Root-ed and fixed in God. 
The ver - y hard-est heart, The ver -y hard -est heart. 
And sanc - ti - fy the’ whole, And sane - ti - iy. the whole. . £ 


pe no, 
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F. J. Crosby. ‘i erie " , W. H. Doane. 
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1. To the work! to the work! we are ser-vants of God, Let us fol- low the 
2. To the work! to the work! let the hun-gry be fed; To thefountain of 
3. To the work! to the work! thereis la-bor for all. For the kingdom of 
4. To the work! to the work! in thestrength of the Lord, And a robe and a- 
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path that our Mas-ter has trod; With the balm of His coun- sel our 
Life let the wea-ry be led; In thecross and its ban-ner our 
dark-ness and er- ror shall fall; And. thename of Je- ho- vah ex 
crown shall our pz - bor re-ward, When the home of the faith-ful our 
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strengthto re-new; Let us do with. our might what our hands find to do. 

glo - ry shall be, Whilewe her- ald the ti- dings,“Sal-va-tion is free!’ 
alt - ‘edshall be In the loud swell-ing cho - rus, “Sal-va-tion is free!’ 
dwell - ing shall be, And we shout with the ran-somed “Sal-va-tion is free!’ 
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CHORUS. 
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Toil - ing on, Toil-ing on, Toil -ing on, ee 


Toil-ing on, Toil:- ing om Toil-i ape ve 
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ee 
on, Let us hope Let us watch, And labor till the Master comes.- 


Toiling on, and trust, and pray, 
! 
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F. T, Doane, owner of Copyright, Used by permission. 


* ‘ ; Sith ae 7 os y N ie uw Ye 


¥ 
1. Thou Shepherd of Is-rael and mine, The joy and de-sire of my heart, 
2. Ah! show me that hap - pi-est place, The place of Thy peo-ple’s a - bode, 
3. Tis _there,with the Lambs of Thy flock,There on- ly, I cov-et to rest, 


For —clos-er com-mun- ion I pine; I 
Where saints in true hap-pi-ness gaze, And hang on a cru -ci-fied God.. 
To lie at the foot of the Rock, Or rise to be hid in Thy breast. 
-0- 


2. 


D.S.—Are fed, on Thy bos-om re-clined, And screen’d from the heatof the day. 
D.S.—My spir-it to Cal-va-ry bear, To suf-fer and{triumph with Thee. 
D.S.—Con-cealedin the cleft of Thy side, E - ter-nal-ly held in Thy heart. 


The. pas-ture I languish to find Where all who theirShepherd o- bey - 
Thy love for a sin-ner de-clare, Thy pas-sion.anddeathon the tree; 


"Tis there I would al-ways a- bide, And nev-er a mo-ment = orks 


229 ‘ To the War. 
Tune, — 227.—S. S. 545. 
The Salvation Army 


1 To the war! to the war! 
To victory must go. 


__. Loud and long sounds thy cry; | 
_ To the war! every soldier 3 To the war! to the war! 
Who fears not to die; Louder rings out the cry; 
See the milltons whé’re drifting . Who'll enlist in the Army 
To hell’s endless woe, { And hell to defy ? 
_ Oh, who in the name Bright angels await 
| 


_ Of Jehovah will go? Glittering crowns to bestow; 
—Fighting on, fighting on, fighting on, | Oh, who in the might 

: fighting on, } Of Jehovah will go? a 
ith the blood and fire we will never tire, | 4 To the war! to the war! ' 


We'll fight until the Master calls. Every man to his post; 


To the war! to the war! Go care for the dying, + § 
Go, seek for the lost; i 


Hark! converts are singing. 


230 : Happy Home. 


S. S. 685. 


(4 
1. There’s a crown laid up in glo.- ry,There’s a robe for all to wear, — 
2. There’s a gold-en harp in glo- ry,There'’s a wel-comefor the true; 
3. There will be . no room for sad-ness,There will be no sor - row there, 
priest il @.- @ -9-° 


And we nev - er need be sor - ry That we did life’s troub-les share; — 
There’s a rest for all the wea- ry,There’s a  vic-tor’s palm for you. 
For un- ceas - ing songs of glad-ness Will for ev - er fill the air. 


For our crown willshine the bright-er For the bat-tles we have won, 
Oh, we'll praise the Lord for- ev - er When we stand ‘be-fore His throne, 
There will be no fare- wellmeet-ings In that land where God’s the sun; 

oo 


2° 2 @: @ #- 


. And our robe will be the whit-er When our tray-’ling days are done. 
And our joys will end—no ney- er! When our trav-‘ling days are done. — 
But one long. ling days are done. 


__ gie $i¢t 


: ee oe 
Hap-py home,.... ahap-py home,...... Nev-er more...fromChrist to 


Happy home, a hap-py home, Never more 


roam!... . Whenonr fighting here is o- ver'And our vict’ries all are won, 
from Christ toroam! 


There’s & Mman-sion up in glo - -ry, When our tray- ling a are done. 
-0- -8- ee 


Ps 


v Vv 
Where Heleads me I will fol-low,WhereHeleads me I _ will fol-low, 
ad lib. 


Wher He leads me I will fol- low, Til go with Him,with Him all the way. 


y) Praise God! I’m Saved. 


.( The Army Doxology.) 


‘odontal ; 
Praise God! Tm saved! Praise God! [m saved! Alls 


| 
' 


233 a 
O CALVARY! 


Tune, “O Dry Those Tears.’ 
(Words by Commander E.’ C. Booth.) 


1. O Calvary! O Calvary! 
See there thy Lord ‘dying for anes 
Thy sins to bear, 
Thy griefs to share, 
Dying that He might redeem thee, 
Sinner, draw near, 
And hear His prayer, 
Making for thee intercession; 
Wouldst thou refuse, 
And thus abuse, 
Thy only hope of salvation? 


2. O troubled one, so sad and lone, 
Jesus, the Saviour, will+help thee. 
Fear not to tell 
How low you fell; 


From all thy sins He will cleanse thee, 


His bleeding heart 
Will heal the smart 
Of all thy life-time’s distresses; 
Like sunlit dew, 
His love’s soft hue 
Will change thy tears to caresses. 


3. O dry thy tears! O calm thy fears! 

Jesus will bear all thy sorrows; 
Above death’s. wave 
Thy soul He’ll save— 

Death is but life’s golden morrow. 
Lift up thine eyes 
To the blue skies, 

See how thy troubles do borrow 
Brightness each one 


From Christ, the Sun, Feat 
Earth’s wounds are healed by His 
sorrow. 


234 


IN A GRAVEYARD LONELY 
Tune—Tell Me with Your Eyes.’”’ 


1, In a graveyard lonely, many miles 
away, . 

Lies your dear old mother, 
cold, cold. clay, 

Memories now returning of her tears and 
sighs, 

If you love your mother, meet her in the 
skies. 


neath the 


Chorus: 


Listen to her pleading, ‘‘Wandering boy, 
come home,” 

Lovingly entreating, do no longer .roam, 
Let thy manhood waken, Heavenward 
lift your eyes, 

If you love your mother, 

the skies. 


meet her in 


2. Now the old home vacant has no 
charm for you, 
One dear form is absent—mother kind 


and true; * 

Where she dwells forever pleasure never 
dies— 

If you love your mother, meet her in 
the skies. 


3. Sacred vows you've broken in. your 
wayward life, 
Strongest pledges spoken,) forgotten in 


the strife; 
Hope has almost left you, wilt thou not 
be wise? " 
“If you love your mother, meet her in 
the skies. ¢ 


WORDS ONLY NG ais) 
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RINGING BELLS : 
(Words by Commander Eva Bboth.) — 


Tune, “The Wedding of Sandy McNab.’ 

1..O Jesus, my Lord and my Saviour, — 
Has washed my transgressions away 

Has given me His love and His favor; 
Has changed my December to May. 

His word in my heart is now treasured, 
It gives me a home in the skies; 

His love for me cannot be measured; 
Oh, blessed and happy surprise! 


Chorus: 


Oh, the heavenly bells are ringing! 

All the angels singing. 

Grace for you and yours, 
mine, hallelujah! 

Through the world resounding, 

Grace that all abounding, 

For the sake of Love Divine. 


2. The night I fell into the Fountain, 
It was a tremendous affair; 
My sins rose as high as a mountain; 
I lost every one of them there. 
My heart right away started bounding 
With joy I had never yet known, 
While bells all through Heaven were 
sounding 
The news of a sinner come home. 


and me and 


3. They tell me the city is brilliant, 
The streets, like its thrones, are of 
gold; j 
The folk walk about in white raiment, 
No weeping, no hunger, no cold. 
I’m told that the troubled and lonely, 
When once they have reached that 
bright shore, 
Lay down all their cares, and they only 
Sing, dance, shout and prance ever- 
more. 


4. I’m told that. your sins must be par- 
_ doned, 

Your heart must be whiter than snow; 
Your soul from all guilt be unburdened, 

Your title to Heaven you must know; 
Your words and your thoughts must be 

holy, 

Your walk circumspect all the way; 
And if you belong to God wholly 

You'll get into Heaven one day. 
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ALL HAIL THE POWER OF JESUS’ 
NAME 


S.S. 345 
1. All hail the pow’r of Jesus’ name, 
Let angels prostrate fall; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


2. Ye sinners lost of Adam’s race, 
Partakers of the fall, 

Come and be saved by Jesus’ grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


8. Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from His altar call; 

Extol the power of Jeshs’ blood, 
And, crown Him Lord \of all! ; 


4. Oh, that with yonder sacred throng 
We at His feet may fall, 

Join in the everlasting song, ‘ 
And crown Him -Lord of all! 5 


ae 


; ‘A DREAM 
“(Words by Commander Miss Booth.) 
“Dream.” 


Tune—Bartlett’s 


S Irs Last night I was dreaming—of Heaven 
was dreaming; 
I dreamed of my loved ones upon that 
bright shore, + 
And-I saw their fair faces 
So bright in Heaven’s graces; 
I heard their sweet voices as in days 
of yore; 
I heard their sweet voices as in days 
of yore. 


2. I dreamed that with eyes having vis- 
ion immortal ’ 
I gazed on the ransomed 
shining bands, 
That I heard the grand chorus, 
The anthem was glorious; 
The saints wore white robes and had 
palms in their hands; 
The saints wore white robes and had 
palms in their hands. 


in bright 


-3. I dreamed in this city our wrongs 
were all righted, 
And friendships once severed became 
reconciled, 
That all hearts pressed with sorrow 
In that golden morrow 
Were glad as the angels on whom God 
had smiled; 
Were glad as the angels on Steet God 
had smiled, 


4.,I1 dreamed that the widow, the orphan, 
» the outcast, 
Redeemed by Christ’s suff’rings had 
reached the bright shore, 
And in one.rapt’rous meeting 
Their loved ones were greeting; 
_ Their sorrows had vanished, their part- 
5 ings were o’er; 
Their sorrows had fo ies their part- 
bas { ings were over. 
“5. _I dreamed I was atte ti Heaven 
Pt was list’ning, 
-A voice much the dearest of voices 
Ket below; - 
t was calling me upward 
‘o realms bright and glist’ ning— 
Celine my name as in days long ago— 
alling ™my name as in days long ago. 


RS 


ot dreamed that this voice brought 
. loved faces before me, 

\An up from the past, oh! such fond 
memories came, / 

hove all the rattle 

life’s weary battle 

ear its faint echo still calling my 
name— 


WORDS ONLY : . 


Chorus: 


Beautiful river, beautiful river, 
Flowing to cleanse‘and keep you from 
sin; 
Beautiful river, beautiful river, 
Flowing to cleanse and keep you from 
sin. 


2. Stains that are deep and sins that are 
hidden, 
Power of evil that forces to wrong, 
You shall find freedom, come to the 
river, 
Only believing that Jesus is strong. 


3. Fully delivered, saved to the utmost, 
Life shall no longer be failure through 
sin; 
All that had hindered I brought to* the 
river, 
Oh, hallelujah! I ‘plunged in. 
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CHRIST FOR THE WORLD 
Tune 214. 
“My Faith Looks Up to Thee’’) 


1. Christ for the world we sing, . 
The world to Christ we bring, 
With loving zeal, 
The poor and those who mourn, 
_ The faint and overborne, 
Sin-sick and sorrow worn, 
Whom Christ doth heal. 


(Tune, 


2. Christ for the world we sing, 
The world to Christ we bring, 
With fervent prayer, 
The wayward and the lost, 
By restless passions tossed, - 
Redeemed at countless cost 
From dark despair. 


3. Christ for the world we sing, 

The world to Christ we bring, 
With one accord; 

With us the work to share, 

With reproach to dare 

With us the eross to bear, 
For Christ our Lord. 
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ROCK OF AGES 
8.S. 173 
1. Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 


‘Let me hide myself in Thee; 


Let the water and the blood, 

From Thy~ wounded side which Bee 
Be of sin and double cure, 

Save from wrath and make me pure, 


2. Could my tears forever flow, 

Could my zeal no languor know, ; 
These for sin could not atone, 

Thou must save, and Thou alone: 
In my hand no price I bring, 

Simply to Thy cross I cling. 


3. While I draw this fleeting Ene 3 
When my eyes shall close in death, 
‘When. I rise to oo unknown, 


; 
ign 
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RESCUE THE PERISHING 


S.S. 858 
1. Rescue the perishing, care for the dy- 
ing, 
Snatch them in pity from sin and the 
grave; 
Weep o’er the erting one, lift up the 
fallen, 


Tell them of Jesus the mighty to save, 


Chorus: 


Rescue the perishing, care for the dying; 
Jesus is merciful, Jesus will save. 


2..Tho’ they are slighting Him, still He 
is waiting, 
Waiting the penitent child to receive; 
Plead with them earnestly, plead with 
them gently; 
He will forgive if they only believe. 


‘3. Down in the human heart, crushed by 


the tempter, 
Feelings lie buried that grace can re- 
store; 
Touched by a loving heart, wakened by 
kindness, 
Chords that were broken will vibrate 
once more. 


4. Rescue the perishing, duty demands 


Las 
Strength for thy labor the Lord will 
provide; 
Back to the narrow way, patiently win 
them; 
Tell the poor wand’rer a Savior has 
died. 
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“WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE IN JESUS 


Tune 181. S.S. 513 


1. What a friend we have in Jesus 
All our sins and griefs to bear! 
What a privilege to carry 
Everything to Godin prayer! 
Oh, what peace we often forfeit, 
Oh, what needless pain’ we bear— 
All because we do not carry 
Everything to God in prayer. 


2. Have we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 

We should never be discouraged: 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! 

Can we find a friend so faithful, 
Who will all our sorrows share? 

Jesus knows our every weakness— 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! 


- 8. Are we weak and heavy laden, 


Cumbered with a load of car 

Precious Saviour, still our Refuge— 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! 

Poets thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! 

te His arms He’ll take and shield thee,, 
‘Thou wilt find a solace there, 


“ 
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ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS! 


1. Onward, Christian soldiers! 
Marching as to war, 

With the cross of Jesus in 
Going on before; 

Christ the royal Master, 

¢ Leads against the foe; 

Forward into battle, 
See His banners go! 


Refrain: 


Onward, Christian soldiers! 
Marching as to war, 

With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before. 


2. At the sign of triumph, 
Satan’s host doth flee; 
On then, Christian soldiers, 

On to victory! 
Hell’s foundations quiver 
At the shout of praise, 
Brothers, lift your voices, 
Loud your anthems raise. 


3, Like a ‘mighty army 
Moves the Church of God; 
Brothers we are treading 
Where the saints have trod; 
We are not divided; 
All one body we, 
One in hope and doctrine, 
One in charity. 


4. Onward, then, ye people, 
Join our happy throng, 
Blend with ours your voices 
In the triumph song; 

Glory, laud and honor 
Unto Christ, the King, 

This thro’ countless ages 
Men and angels sing. 


244 
BLEST BE THE TIE 


1. Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 

Is like to that above. 


2. Before our Father’s throne 
We pour our ardent prayers; } 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, . 
Our comforts and our cares, 


3. We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear; 

And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear, 


4, When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain 

But we shall still be joined in hearts 
And hope to meet again. 


Tune—“Tipperary.”” i 


On the ocean of love and| mercy 
To the Homeland I go; | 
I’m determined to trust the journey 
In the safest hands I know. _ 5 ' 
Good-bye, sin and folly, 
Farewell, worldly care, ie 
_ For the port of Glory lies before me, 
PRED One, is there, re 


Tagen ee 


‘Ana yet He will thy sins forgive. 
- Are you coming home? 
= Born again. 
Boundless love. 
Come away, come away. 
Come home, come home. 
Come, come along with me. 
Jesus died for you. 
Oh, lay it down. 
' Oh, seek that beautiful stream. 
_. Prepare me, Lord. 
, The blood «is all my plea. 
_| Trim your lamps. 
; The blast of the trumpet, . 
| Who'll be the next? 
j While the light from Heaven. 
Whosoever will may come. 


Key Ab 

And yet He will thy sins forgive. 
At the cross. 
Behold Me standing. 
Come with thy sins. 
Come to Jesus. 
Eternity, where will you spend eternity? 
God is near thee. 
Hark! hear the Saviour. 
His blood can make the vilest clean. 
If I ask Him to receive me. 
I'm going to spend eternity. 
oa morn will soon be waning. 

Oo Lamb of God, I come! 

Oh, wash my sins away, away! 
Oh, you must be a lover of the Lord. 
Oh, the Lamb, the bleeding Lamb! 
Pray, sinner, pray, and Christ. 
Return, O wanderer! 
* Say, poor sinner! 
‘There is cleansing in the blood. 

The wounds of Christ. 


Key G 
Almost persuaded. 
van ‘the way to Calvary., 


' 


back thy heart. 


et = 


Key Bb 


bring my all to Thee. 
: is strong to deliver. 
rd, oh, let the waves! 
Siearvs door wide I'm swinging. 
the cle stream! 
ak while before Thee I pray. 
nd another Pentecost. 


. 


is power, wonder-working power. 


- CHORUSES. 
SALVATION 


ne ¢ id-time power, Lora, I am claiming. 


He from thy burden. 
I am coming to the cross. 
Oh, won't you come back? 
Oh, no, nothing do I bring. 
Steal away to Jesus. 
Tell it again. 
That means me. 
There are angels hovering round. 
Take all my sins away. 
at can wash away my sin? 
Yield to the strivings. 
You are drifting to your doom. * 


Key F 

Dear Jesus, on Calvary. 
For the Lion of Judah shall break every 

chain. . 
T’m coming, dear Lord, to Thee. 
Jesus is calling. 
Love shall be the conqueror. 
Oh, take me as I am! 
O Saviour, I am coming. 
Oh, the drunkard may come. 
Oh, what shall, the answer be? 
Why not to-night? 
While the heavenly music. 


Key Eb 


Are you ready for Heaven? 
Haste away to Jesus. 

I am coming, Lord. 

Nay, but I yield. 

Oh, yes, there’s salvation. 


Key € 


Ask the Saviour to help, you. 

Death is coming. * 
He’ll wash your sins away. 

He will break every fetter. 

Jesus now is passing by. 7 
Oh! Calvary’s stream is. 

Prepare me, Lord. 

To heal the broken heart. 

To Thy cross I come, Lord. 

You never can tell. 


9s 5 HOLINESS 


I need Thee. 

I have a Saviour who's mighty to keep. 
It’s rolling in. 

Till be true, Lord, to Thee. 

Tll do what You want me to do. 

Oh, for a deeper. 

Oh, say will you take up your cross? 
Oh, pour it in my soul. 

To the uttermost He saves. 

The cleansing stream. 

"Tis the yery same power. 

Thou art enough. 

Take my warmest, best affections. 
Take my poor heart. ? Pr aM 
Where He leads, 


Key G 2 
Beautiful cross. 
Jesus is the One I love. 
Iam gi iE Cleansing in the Blood.» 
Oh, it ver my soul. 


Over me it is flowing. 
The cross now covers my sin. 
with me. _ woe 


Key F 

“AN I have I am bringing to Thee. 
At Thy feet I fall. 

All my heart I give Thee. 
Always just the same. 
Friendship with Jesus. 

Over me let the mighty billows roll. 
Only Jesus will I know. 

Oh the blood, to me so dear! 
Oh, that’s the place. 

Oh, what a Redeemer. 

Thine, Thine, I will be Thine. 
Trusting Thee ever. 

Were the whole realm. 


Key Eb 


Calvary’s stream it is flowing so free. 
Ever Thine, Thine alone. 


Key C 


Fighting on the narrow way. 

Down where the living waters flow. 
Everybody has a part to play. 
He’s the Lily of the Valley. 
T’ll stand for Christ. 

T’ll be your Saviour. 

Joy, joy, wonderful joy. 
Marching: on, marching on. 
Oh, I’m climbing up. 

The heavenly gales. 

There’s no one like Jesus. 
We'll all shout hallelujah. 
We are the Army of Salvation brave. 


Key Bb 


A wonderful Saviour is Jesus. 

By the blood my Saviour shed upon the 
tree. 

From my weary heart the burden rolled 
away. 

Fully trusting. 

Gone is my burden. 

Hallelujah! I am glad to tell. 

I’m bound for Canaan’s shore. 

My chains fell off. 

The grace of God it is so sweet. 

‘Twas a happy day. 

This is where you'll find us. 

There is sunlight. 

The light of the world is Jesus. 

The day of victory’s coming, 

We'll cross the river. 

Yesterday, to-day, forever. 


Key Eb 


After the fighting is over. 

Keep waving. . 

Marching along. 

Never say die. 

With sword and shield. 

We'll fight till we, die. 

We shall conquer all through the blood 
of Jesus, 


Sa Se rE Se 


At the end of our journey. 

Bright crowns there are. 

lm going to be an angel. 

‘I’m going home, where the angels dwell. 
I shall be there! I shall be there! 

It’s Heaven, blest Heaven. 
Life’s morn will soon be waning. 
kit a. way, 

ie is in Heaven, 


there'll be no 


CHORUSES, | 
. Give me a heart like Thine. 


EXPERIENCE AND 


~ Let 


I_ will follow Thee, my Saviour. 
Jesus is my light and song. 

My sins are under the blood. 

My all is on the altar, 

Now search me and try me. 

Oh, the peace my- Saviour gives. 
Oh, glory to His name. 

Round us flows the cleansing river, 
Saviour, my all I surrender. 

Tell me the story of Vesus. 

The cross is not greater than His grace 


Key C 


Down at the Saviour’s feet. 
Draw me nearer, 
God is love, I know, I feel. 


VICTORY 


Key Ab 
I believe we shall win. 
At the cross, where I first saw the light 
Blessedly saved. 
I'm going to spend eternity. 
I’m glad salvation’s free. 
the blessed sunshine in. 
My sins rose as high as a mountain. 
No, we never will give in. 
Salvation is the best thing. 
That means me. 
Then awake. 
'Tis well with the righteous, well. 
Victory for me. 
With the conquering Son of God. 
We will march through the world® 
When the road we tread is rought. 


Key F 
And above the rest. 
A little talk with Jesus. 
I love Him far better. 
I love Jesus, hallelujah! 
Lord, I believe! Lord, I believe! 
Oh, the crowning day. 
Oh, ’twas love. 
Oh, salvation full and tfeey 
Rolled away, the burden. 
The Yellow, Red and Blue. 
We're The Army that shall conquer. 


Key G 
A never-failing Friend. 
A Friend ever faithful. 
Dear Jesus is the One I love. 
He gave me joy. 
Jésus, precious and sweet. 
Jesus came with peace. 
Let us walk in the light. 
Oh, I’m glad I’m ready. 
Over me it is flowing. 
Praise God! I’m _ saved. 
So we'll roll the old chariot along. 


HEAVEN 


Oh, swing them open, angels. 
There’s a golden harp in Glory. 
While the years roll on. 

When I come to death’s dark river, 


‘ 


We shall walk through the valley ir 
peace. 
When the trumpet sounds I'm ready fot 
to go. ‘ 
‘ 1 
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ON charge to keep .,..,..139 
‘A, hiding place from... 44 
Abide with me ........ 212 
Alas! and did my 4 
‘All hail the power ...-. 
All round the world 

‘Angels from the realms.188 
Around the throne of .. 66 


As I am before Thy.... 79 
a B 

Beautiful Jesus ..,....107 
Beautiful river flowing..238 
pisetore, Thy face... ws «nop 
Begone, vain world .... 85 
Behold, behold the .... 29 
Be the matter .........4./80 
Blesed Jesus, save our. .100 
Blessed Lamb of ‘*’...... 74 
Blessed Lamb,*Thou ... 41 


Blessed Lord in Thee...198 
Blessed Lord, my past.. 4 
Blest be ‘the tie ......244 
Bowed beneath the .... 14 
Brightly Beams our ...223 
By grief oppressed ae Wy BS) 


Ps ‘e 


Called from above I ...195 
Christ for the world ...239 
CRrISE NOW RIES yoo eee 
Christ the Lord is ....163 
Christians awake ......119 


Come, comrades dear ..170 
Come every soul by ...219 
Come, Jesus Lord .....171 
Commie join our Army... 58 
Come, let us all unite.. 18 
Come let us*join ......113 
Come, Saviour Jesus. 50 
Come sinners to Jesus.. 75 
“Come to the Saviour... 99 
Come with me, visit ..128 
Come ye that love the. .193 
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i ae D P 
ark shadows were ... 12 
ark was the hour.....151 
ear Lord, and can it..190 
own at the cross.....222 
own _at the fountain.. 25 


way across the... 56 
wide the gates... 6 
peation PR SPV es ee RS 


me. a heart to... .180 
me the faith that..172 


Bynes 


Hark! the gospel news,.111 
Hark! the herald =..... 200 
Hark! the voice of ....120 
Have you any room for.. 27 
Hear we not a voice.., 83 
How sweet the name.,.117 
I 
I am saved, blessedly...118 
Dicamaiso; elas. fs 3 ese 31 
I am Thine, O Lord, I..153 
I bring my heart to.... 45 
I feel like singing..... 72 
I grieved my Lord ....204 
I have a home that is.. 61 
I have a Saviour, He’s.. 65 
I have a Saviour, One.. 71 
I have given up all for.. 49 
I have glorious Ree) 42 
I heard the voice of...150 
Dvhear my dying: 24.0. -137 
I; hear Thy ecoiae. | 94 
I need Thee every four.177 


I once was very wordly.132 
I think when I read...146 
I thirst Thou wounded..189 


If the dark shadows... 206 
I’m thinking of Jesus. .142 
Vm walking now....... 96 
in a graveyard .s. sis. 234 
In tenderness He ...... 106 
In the battle against...124 


it oft in Thy heart. 8 


Is my cross too much.. 1122 
Tt’s true there’s.a..... + 60 
It is the blood that ....191 


PV; heard Of a. ss... + 140 

I’ve left the land...... 110 

I’ve traveled the ......168 
a 

Jesus, give Thy blood. .187 

Jesus, I love Thy ..... 114 


lover of my soul..224 
see me at Thy...130 
tender Shepherd..116 
the name high.. 69 


Jesus, 
Jesus, 
Jesus, 
Jesus, 


Just as I am Pea hacer hate 102 
: L 
Last night I was 4b PE 
Let me sing to you..... 34 
Let us gather up the...159 
Let us sing of his love. .173 
| Lord, I come to Thee...149 
Lord, I hear of DSR I 
Lord, through the ..... 28 
Love divine, from ....- 68 
Low in the grave..... - 40 
M. 
Many fears. sins and. 13 
Mine eyes have seen... “7208 
‘country! ‘tis of (,.217 
faith looks up to...212 
, God! I am Thine...127 


God! I know, I feel..226 
heart is fixed....., 32 

Jesus, I love Thee. .186 
y ven...145 


| Think, Oh ee 


oO 
O boundless salvation, .185 
O Calvary, O Calvary. .233 
O glorious hope....... 86 
O God, our help...... 2-80 
O happy day that fixed..220 
O Jesus, my Lord and..235 
O Jesus, O Jesus, how..169 
O Lamb of God, Thou. .144 
O Lord I come just....108 
O soldier of Jesus.;.... 76 
O Thou God of every... 55 
O Thou God of full....199 
O wondrous grace for, .152 
Oh, for a thousand..... 181 
Oh, how happy are .:.. 26 
Oh, say can-you see.,..216 
Oh, the bitter shame...148 
Oh, what shall I do to.. 47 
Oh, what will you do... 48 
Oh, when shall my soul.136 
Once! T. though ty iy. ahi 11 
One there is above all..179 
Onward Christian ..... 243 


Onward, yes onward.... 2 


Out upon the broad.... 24 
Over the river faces....215 
P 
Pass me not, O gentle. .225 
Precious Jesus, Oh, to,.164 
Precious promise God... 19 
Praise God I’m saved,..232 


R 
Rescue the perishing...241 


Return, O wanderer....129 
Rock “OfM Agesis. cles wisie 240 
Ss 
Saviour, hear me, while. 16 
Saviour, lead me lest... 39 
Saviour, like a ......:. 98 
Shall we gather at 210 
Shout aloud salvation. ..247 


Sinner, see yonilight ... 46 
Sinner, we are sent peasy, 
Sins of years are all... 37 
Soldier rest, thy fight.. 35 
Sound the battle-cry... 38 
Spirit of faith, come...197 


Stand up and bless the.194 
Stand up, stand up....166 
Standing by a purpose.. 9 
Sun of my soul... 
v7, 
Take the name of.....207 


Tell me the old, .old..,. .126 
Tell me the story of... 89 
Tell me what to do,.... 53 
Tell out the wonderful... 91 
The blood, the blood..,.192 
The cross, the plood-. 21 
The Great Physician.,.221 
The gospel ship along... 7 
| The sheltering fold..... 104 


There are wants ae ; 
There are lonely hearts.1 
There is a better ......138 


There is a fountain... tae hoe 


There is One loved id. 38 
There’s a crown 1 % 
There’s a land laid 28 fe 


Thou Christ of 


‘Thou La 
» Thor 
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Though from Thee, I’ve 59 
Though life's changing..184 
‘Tis the promise of..... 90 
To leave the world.... 52 
DOs tHe Warnes. eine oa 229 
Tor the (works. Nsen es 227 
To the rescue junior...176 


Ww 


Wanted, hearts .:.....205 
We are out on the..... 33 
We bring no glittering..134 
We have a message..., 67 
Welcome ye praying...158 
We're traveling home. .160 
Weary wanderer wilt...157 
What a Friend we ....242 
What a wonderful .....202 
What are now those... 84 
When: Tpsurveyiiaccessnen ) t 


CALVARY 


Alas and did my ......°63 
Behold, behold the .... 29 


Dark was the hour ....151 
When I survey ....... Bye: 
Would Jesus have the.. 62 
CHRISTMAS 
Christians awake .....119 
Hark! the herald .....200 
© wondrous Grace ...,152 


COMFORT 
Blest be the tie .......244 
If the dark shadows...206 
My faith looks up to ...212 
My rest is in Heaven...145 
Precious promise God .. 19 


CONSECRATION 
A charge to keep......139 


Far away across ...... 56 

TPoam Thine 9... 0. 3 158. 

Precious Jesus, Oh to,.164 

Wanted, hearts .......205 
DEATH 

Whén you come to..... 15 
EASTER 


Christ the Lord is risen.163 
Low. in the Grave ..... 40 


EXPERIENCE 


Begone, vain world.... 85 
Come, comrades dear,..170 
Gone are the days . 182 
I am saved, blessedly..118 
I have glorious tidings,. 42 


I heard the voice ,.....150 
' I once was very’...... 132 
I’ve heard of a.........140 


I’ve traveled the rough.168 


‘My God I am Thine...127 
My heart is fixed...... 32 
My soul is now united. .165 
One there is above..... 179 
"Tis the promise ....... 90 
What a wonderful ....202 


When the shadows are..156 
FAITH 


Give me the faith that..172 


“© God our help ... 
Spirit of faith .. 


‘Shall we gather at 


' Out upon ‘the broad 


Fuses 


When mothers of ..... 30 
When the shadows ....156 
When you come to .... 15 
When you feel weakest. 22 
Where is my wandering 77 
Why are you doubting... 51 
Would Jesus have the.. 62 
Would you know why..180 


CHORUSES. 
Back>to my father..... 97 
Calvary’s stream is.... 88 


Come home, come home 92 
Come home to Jesus... 
Come, sing with me....167 
Give me a heart like...109 
Grace for the weary.... 23 
He is able, abundantly.,.121 
He’ll wash your sins... — 
I have blotted them ....133 


Capiral Inde x 


FAREWELL 
God be with you ......209 


FAMILY WORSHIP 


Abide with me ........ 212 
I need Thee every hour.177 
Saviour lead me lest... 39 


FUNERALS 


mia ero O) 
Soldier rest, thy fight.. 35 


HEAVEN 


I have a home that is.. 61 
I have given up ...... 49 
Over the river faces....215 
There is a better world..138 
There is One loved me..203 


HOLINESS (Seeking) 


Beautiful river flowing..238 
Before Thy face ....... 

Blessed Lamb of ...... 74 
Called from above ....195 
Come Jesus, Lord ..,..171 
Come Saviour, Jesus .. 50 
Come with me, visit ...128 
I-bring my heart .2.... 45 
I hear Thy welcome... 94 
I thirst Thou wounded..189 
Lord, I come to Thee. .149 
Lord, through the ..... 28 
Love divine from Jesus. 68 
My God, I know, I feel..226 
O glorious hope of ..... 86 
O Lamb of God Thou. .144 


O Lord, I come just ...108 
O Soldier of Jesus...... 76 
Oh when shall my soul..136 
Tell me what to do.... 53 
Thou Christ of burning.135 
Thou Shepherd of ..... 228 


When you feel weakest.. 22 
Why are you doubting.. 51 
HOLINESS (Enjoyed) 
Blessed Lamb, Thou ... 41 
Down at the Cross.....222 
Full salvation, full ....161 
It is the blood that ...191 


‘Let us sing of His ....173 


Oh the bitter shame ...148 
Once I thought I... Fp hi 


| Though life’s changin 


I'm believing and’ ...,,105 
I’m walking now with.. 96 
Tn ithe ranks (i's sce ieee 
I was wandering in....123 
Jesus came with peace..196 
Keep me unspotted .,. 54 
Oh, come to my ....... 78 
Oh won't it be grand..155 
On the ocean of love... — 
Only to know that ....125 
Peace, peace wonderful..141 
Praise God I’m saved. .232 
Shine, shine just where. 93 
There never was one .. 17 


‘This is where you find.. 17 


Traveling home ,...... 81 
Where He leads me..:,231 
With Jesus so near....143 
You will need a Friend,.i74 


INSTITUTIONAL SONGS 
Brightly beams our ...2238 
Rescue the perishing...241 
The gospel ship along... 7 
We are out on-the..... 33 
Where is my wandering. 77 


JUDGMENT 
Sins of years are all... 37 
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MOTHER 


»}I grieved my Lord.... 204 


In a graveyard lonely..234 


PATRIOTIC 


Mine eyes have seen...208 
My Country! ’Tis of ...217 
Oh, say can you see... .216 


PARDON (Seeking) 
As I.am before........ 19 
By grief oppressed. . 5 


Jesus lover of my soul. .224 
Jesus see me at Thy...130 
Just as I am.. «aarp Oem 
Lord I hear of showers.115_ 
O Boundless Salvation, .185 
Rock of Ages....1.....240 
Tell me the old, old ...126: 
Tell me the story of... 89 


PRAISE ) 


All hail the power.....236 
Christ’ for the world...239 
Come, let us all unite.. 18 
Come, let us join.......113 
Come, ye, that love the..193 
Dear Lord, and can it..190 
Down at the fountain... 25 
How sweet the Name. 117 
I feel like singing..... 
Jesus, I love Thy ... 
My Jesus, I, love Thee..186 
O happy day that fixed..220 
O Jesus, O Jesus, how.. Pe 
Oh for a thousand .....101 


Would you. know why. 
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